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* The Being 5 Firf Be ABEL, | 
to the End of 'ADani's Fin Prayer, Meme by 
ed in Blank J. erſe, 74 2 N ER” 8 
Tranſlatim. = © ; ” _ 2 


1* 


IE czroarn be dds Pip, through 
which I breat dl“! nog! 
The warbling melody of meal 90 
In paſtoral ſimplicity. No more 
Vocal by me, thy ſound ſhall charm the ear. 
To bolder ſtrains, diſdaining vulgar fare 
I ſwell my voice. Prepare I to rehearſe 
What happen'd to the firſt-created Pair SEES 
Since bliſsful Ea was no longer then, 
And to record on memory's bright ot 
His Name, who, victim'd by a Brother's rage, 
His duſt firſt mingled with his native eartn. 
| B "a; 


And beam thy ſacred influence o'er my wind; 7. 


: The: Browpeahs : * HELIcox. 


"Cab of Inſpiration? hither come”. 


Whoſe tow'ring wing uplifts the daring Bard 
Beyond the ſtarry world ;. what time he ſits 

In grove umbrageous ; watchful, while brown Night 
Sleeps on the lap of Silence, or when-wrapt 
In thought, he muſes by the flow! ry fide | 

Of ſtream, enlighten'd by the Moon's pale lawp. 
Seiz'd with a ſudden Tranſport all: deine, 
Imagination ſoars an ample flight, 


On rapid Pinions mounts the ſteep of air wt 


Surveying Nature, and foreſees events 
Remote, yet poſſible ; with eagle-eye 
Meaſures the marwellous that ſtrikes the ſoul - 
With force electric, and the beautiful 
That by degrees enchants. With treaſure. fraught , 


Home ſhe returns, delib'rate to arrange E $ - 


- And blend the vaſt materials ſhe has found. 


By reaſon taught to chaſe and to reject, - | 
With wiſe ceconomy ſhe keeps alone 2888 
What forms true Harmony's immortal baſe, __ 
Delightful * and . of he dates, PEE 


Eternal . n N 
Who to inſpire the heart with virtue“ lone, bak 
Watches the Graſhopper's nocturnal ſong b 
N 14 1 85 


© 


e Brosschrs f HTC. 


Pofterity will crown the Poet's u 5 45 . 5 1 
Who dedicates che Tabdur of his G 
To Virtue and to Innocence. His . W 
Shall ever live upon the tongue of rat, 
And Reputation from Her ſacred ane = 
Unfading laurels bund tis tomb Niall wreathe: jou 

While boaſtful trophies by the Victor won 0 164% 

Gnaw'd by the rulty tooth of hungry Time, , 
Shall ſhrivel up, and moulder into duft; 1 

While the dead Tyrant's maiſoleuin Hand * 
Un-notic'd (tho ſuperb) in deſart IIe — 


wa 63 V 
Where Wen, foot has left no getan 
. Ne alm 4. 9 a. 111 


Soon as be vir it's face A ot 
Roſe· tinctur d; Toon = fon hing ge Sth rew 3 
Her hov'ring vapours,” "and che Lord ef Digs 0 


1 
Shot his firſt ray, and tip'd with barnilh? 1 8⁰ 14 Fe 8 


The ſable Cedars of the mountain top _ 3 
Empurpling o'er the batf enligfiter'd RI; 1 4 T 1 
4bel, and Thirza his beloved ſpouſe, _. ” *:; 
Their leafy' couch forfbok, to Thady bowe 


198 8 ** * 
Retiring ; where the titted Jelſimine Boks i ab 
Diffus'd its this, and kif#d the Fein kak ＋ „ 


Shone in her ſparkling eyes, of h eav'n's. blue ++ 
The mildeſt beams 1 2 * 


tender · Io ove 5 
And virtue mot donne a W- 


We 73 1 
AttraQive Giices fo Her damatk 2 x . 
While her fair | on Her neck of hog” ; 


ILooſe- flowing with becoming negligence, 


Thirza with looks of moſt endearing ove) 


- 66 The ſacred ſpund, and 1 will 3 join the ſtrain 
= Tin ie fro, or 


4 The BLos50Ms: of He1acoX, 
In ringlets waving, and adown her back 


Threw freſber luſtre o'er her lovely ſoſ m. 
Thus walk'd fair Thirza by her Abel's fide.  _ 
Abel, whoſe forehead bigh, was.deck'd with ſhade" 
Of comely ringlets of the paleſt brown + 
That oder his ſhoalders in Iuxuriance play'd. 


As when an Angel, charg'd with mild beheſt 
Of the Me High, to view of raptur'd Saint 
Comes viſible in human form, and moves 
With eaſy dignity. — Thus Abel look d. 
Thus Aue mov'd. A manly graceful air 
Of thought, was added to his brow ſerene, 
Each heightening each; but yet the aun. 
So raviſhingly caught his Thirza's eyes, 115 
That thro“ the veil the heavꝰnly Angel tons” 


Smile-beaming, fondly to her Abel cry'd. .: 
d og wy 

« The Birds awake, and chaust their morning fam | 
« Whilſt Ecchs imitates the pleaſing notes. * N 

« Now in theſe Paſtures where rich Plenty fits 


wh 


<3 » £ 


40 To feed her Lambs ; 'oh! let me hear again 10 


6 Thy Hymn of yeſterday. Still on my ear 
« Strikes the ſweet mufic. Once more let me catch. 


« Thus ever wih, that I by anſwers meet, 


. Brose of "Hetzeon, 3 
« Thy melody inſpires my bounding heart 
40 With tranſports pious, r oY 


% "Thoſe exquiſite ſenſations that I feel 1 6 
„ Yet Cannot utter, is a bliſs divine ine a 


« Equal almoſt to Paradiſe ftef.,ʒ⸗ñ 07 
Wien Abe! this with tender chaſte ebe: 


* £& £7 „ 4 4 
» +4 x9 5 Pt 4 — F 


p 


« My lovely Thirza | thy requeſt I grant, 4 | 
« No ſooner do thy eyes divulge thy wiſh,” 
Than to fulfil it, rapturous I burn. 


n 
0 


* — 


.66 May give, thee prope of r l hiked 5 A 


Then ſeated bark. wha the "E268, bow, 
Gilt hy the ſplendor of the morning. ſun, 
He bow'd ns to ee 1 OY 


Retire, G eee | = 
Ye hov'ring Dreams, that vex the fetter'd mind, 
Evaporate ! Once more her peaceful throne. 
Reaſon aſcends, enlight' ning all the mind 
Like as the morning Sun the fertile Earth. 11 
Hail to thy luſtre! oh, reſplendent Sun, 5 
Who from behind the Cedars pour'ft a, — 
Irradiating Earth! Thy friendly rays 16 155 
Give life, give colour to Creation face, ay Wa Ne 9 
And every ſcene with new-born glory files 

KK 20 


wk 


E mh 1 


The. naue. nee, 


-4 * 


4 


* 
* ! 74 


vt 7 
4 xk 4 


ane 0 Sleep! — . * Retire! 


5 
. 


Ye bov'ring Dreams 1. hack-19.the, ee ef Night 1 


Retire !—Where now are fled the Shades of _ 
Fled to the inmoſt Caverns of the Rocks 

In the thick-bow'ring Grove for us they wait, 
There ſhall we find them, and their cool relief 
Shall give us ſpirits, while the flaming Sun. 
Darts rer his meridian pe. | 


6d 


See! where the radiance of the new-born Day... 
| Dazling, firlt wakes the King of Birds, —And ee! 
Where on the glitring ſammits of the Rocks 
And on the ſhining Mountain's fides, ſun-gilt, 

* Riſe Exhalations, mixing with the air 
Of Morning pure, Hk# as bürht-offering ſmoke © 


d, 


[ft 


* 


NV From alters in thick pirat Wrearks alcendn. 


Thus Nature celebrates returning light, 
And pays her Gon the {ierifice of praiſe. * 1 
Let alß things in exiſtence" give him praiſe. 

Praiſe im 'whole gootneſtinfinite — 

All Nature, and whoſe gbodhefs "fil? preferves. 40 
Ye ſpringing flow'rs !” gay-opening'to'the bear 
Of Heav'n, exhal& our 6dours in his praiſe! Ps 
Grateful retuin tlie fragrance that he gave {© 0) 
Ye wing'd inhabitants of ew'ry gtove a 
With ſhade magnificent! your little dra 3 
Infant attune melodious in = A 


q 


1 


= 


# 


= 2 1 * 


1 


4 


1 


Who — voice, who gave, yyu _" | | 
Let the majeſtic,” lordly Lion roar l 
a in his honour, while the: Rocks" 

« Remurmur to the glorieus, ſurly found.” _ 
Praiſe God, my Soul! Creator / and Proſe * 
Before thy other Creatures, Lox»? be heard 
The voice of Man. Be pratitude his ſong! 

In the grey twilight, at the morning's dawn, 
While Birds and Beaſts with Slumber's _ * 
Are bound, oh! may my ſolitary ſong 

Find due acceptance at thy gracious , : 
And to thy laud invite Creation round. 
Creator!” pon HI . l 


£6 


N MLL RO eget an 
The ſeals of Wiſdom and of Goodneſs pure 
Are ftamp'd on all, Where · er I turn my eyes, - 
Nought but the traces. of thy bounty fills. _ WIE BY 
My view capacious. Charm'd, ſupremely charm' wi 
Is.ev'ry ſenſe, and all my ſoul is love. 
Weak, as Lam, O Goo! fain would I fing 

Thy praiſes, tho unequal to the FF Mae 
Maker Oamipotent ! What mov d thee fuſt, 10 
For ever happy in T byſelf, eme rk 
Nature from nothing! Oh! what mov'd thee ft x | 
Thou Se/F-exifient ! from the JIRA + Ply 
To raiſe up Man, and animate his clay! $ 


B 4 


8 "The Mieten of - Hercos. 


What! but thy-goodneſs, and thy love divine! 
Him waſt thou pleas'd-to-give the breath of . #7 
For ſake of happineſs. —© ſmiling Mora  - 

In thee I ſee an image of the wok 
Of Him; whoſe goodneſs lighted ap hy chars. 
When the ftrong-blazing God of 3 

The horizon's vapours, and before his ſteps 

Drives ſcouling Night, all Nature ſmiley ny joy 
And feels the grateful, renovated change. 
The Almighty ſpoke. - Silence, and Night, her twin, 
Heard his loud Voice. At his divine en 
Myriads of living Animals emerge d n“ 
Forth from the teeming Earth. Flatterd in r 
The feather'd Warblers, joyfully diſplay'd 

Their ſbining plumage, painted by his Hand. 
And filld th' aſtoniſh'd Woods with vocal praiſe, 
Praiſe to the great 1»/j5rer of their notes. 
Earth again liſtens to her Makers Voice! 

In ſhapes innumerous riſe the heaving clods 
Burſting to life and motion. O'er the turf 
Dreſs'd in gay verdure, bounds the new-form'd Horſe, 
And neighing, ſhakes his long, diſhevelPd mane. 
Impatient, from the cumb'rous Earth to riſe, 
Struggles the ſtrong-nerv'd Lion, King of Beaſts, 
And tries his firſt, his formidable roar. 

Appears in motion, big with inward life, 

A lofty hilf It burſts —it ſinks again, 


, Bios sons, of Haken = Ag! 
And from it ſtalks in ed 55 
e ere 


Theſe are thy. Works, Thou Greer Omnipotent / I 
Each morn, thy Creatures ſummon'd by thy call , z 
Awake from Sleep, Death's image—they, awake | 
Surrounded by thy bounties, joining all 
Unanimous to chant thy glorious praiſe. 
The time will come, es thy immortal Name 
From ev'ry corner of the Earth ſhall ound. 
Each hill ſhall be an altar to thy prafſ em 
And Man, with wonder, on thy works ſhalf gare 
"Fill Wan meme t 
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Terr wh gat i enſasl t apes) bots 


STANZAS on "TRUTH: ach 


| Trost! "a whom 10 gar. eld 

Fer pour rd her venom 05 er 25 Juchan 1 
| Avaunt! thou, vengeful ſerpent 1 in dilg uiſe? 5 7 7 " 
Nor dare unſham'd to play a an benen part. . 


Go! tell thy ſtorieg . to dne herd of fools,” 
Who love to liſten to thy flowing 4ale,, 
Specious, as is the dimple of .thy,cheek:;  : 
Soft, as the whiſper of ih ſouthern gale.” Mts 
I ſpurn thy cob-web arts. For taught by Tub 
To ſquare my actions by her golden rule, 
Unmov'd I ſtand amidſt a frowning world, 
Nor fear the tongue of vulgar ridicule, 


Proof againſt all the injuries of time, 
See! where ſhe fits on Rights eternal baſe. 
Perpetual bloom her countenance adorns ; . 
For Hete guards the luſtre of her face. 


Plain, unaffected, ſhines the decent nymph, 
And ſcorns the ſuperficial dreſs of pride, 
Calm and ſerene ſhe ſmiles her time away, * 
Nor looks a thought, that ſhe would wiſh to hide. 


Beneath her, Flattery throws her maſque aſide ? 
Kneels at her feet, and lays her boſom bare; 

Conſcious, that at the potent breath of Truth 
Her rain-bow bubbles maſt diſſolve to air. 


228 | 
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Here at this ſhrine your frequent tributes pay, 
Ye great, important authors of the age! LS 4 

And learn, how müch is Wantieg to complet 2 — 
"The lender Wan your Tiger tot, 1 


lt 
Here too ye deep leatn d orators attend ! 3 Y, 
And ſee, when weightd i in Truth's unerring ale, 


How light appears the pompous gloſs . : 1 Mr 
How little all your arguments avail! .., _ - 


- 4 a”, pa 
— . 


* 


What boots it, that in Ciceronian . ya tins if 
Talks the loud Senator of patriot love Ne e 275 
If thro? the fine · ſpun colours we diſcern 
The ſentiments Which Reafan can't pre A 7 
Arm me with 7 path —and' I not Buſh to meet 2m 
His proud deportinetit, and his ſcouling eyes, x 
Securely cas'd beneath her ample ſhield, 1 . 
PII tell the bold- ned villain that he 1. 


* 


© % ” 4 12 1 
&* N 4 R w_ 
Z * * : ; I. 71 
Lan ; 10 
e e 0 ef. dll e 
; 5755 4 TRIED 1 — N © 7 is Le 4 Iran 


* „ 2 I. „ x Th £ , 2 — * 5 1 
os een een deem enen 
a - 


4 \ =, "B, — * # * a « 
x 4 5 xt A. 4 — | „ 5 4 1 : 
nn {+ boy g Mi wet. a> a4 thei 


— 2 1 
LI 2 * 24 i 14 1 
ny 
\ 4 * „ 5 * n A. 
2d"; > L3 #-4 * Lilie : * 24 . 
vu - * W % 1 % 4 "I A 
* * 


12 The Brossobis of HELIcox. 
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POEM on a PIN. 


OR. once, ye eritics, let the Garden mel g 
Her fool's- cap wear, ſpite of the ſhaking head 
Of ſtern · ey d gravity — ſor, thoꝰ the Muſe 
Jo frolic be diſposd, no ſong the chanis 
Immoral; nor one picture will ſhe hold, 
But virtue may approve it with a ſmile. | 
Ye ſylvan deities ! a while adieu! © | 
Ye curling ſtreams! . banks are _— with 
flow'rs, V3 Li? 
Vi'let and hare-bell, or hs WO bright; 
Farewel ! for I muſt leave your rich porter + 
To ſing the Pis in ever-ſounding lays: 
[But not that Pia, at whoſe-circumference 
Rotand, the ftrong nerv'd ruſtic burls the bowl . _ 
Ponderous and yaſt : nor that which window bars 
From thief nocturnal: nor that other call'd 
A ſkittle ; chiefly found where alehouſe ſnug 
Invites mechanic to the flowing cup 
Of Calvert's Mild, o'er canopy'd with froth. 
 No—'tis the Pin ſo much by Ladies us'd; 


Without whoſe aid, the nymph of. niceſt taſte, 


Of neateſt mould, a ſlattern would appear. 
Hail then, thou little uſeful inſtrument! 
'Tho' ſmall, yet conſequential. For by thee 
Beauty ſets off her charms, as at the glaſs, 


| Lucy, or Phyllis, beſt adapts thy point. 


The Brossous of Hgtreon: 13 
Without thy ſervice would the ribband flaunt 

Looſe to the fanning. gale, nor on the head ie 
Of belle would ſtand her whimfical attire.  ** F 
The kerchief from her neck of ſnow would fall _ 
With freedom, bold, and leave her boſom bare. 
How would the ſempſtreſs trim, thy want A 
As ſhe her apron ſorms! And how the man 7 
Of law, ſagacious, with his ſpectacle s, 
On noſe reverted! frequent does he want 
Thy prompt aſſiſtance, 79 connect his ſcraps, _. £ 
And notes obliterated o'er. Thee oft. _ = 
In alley, path, wide {quare, and open ſtreet . 
The miſer picks, as conſcious. of thy uſe; 
With frugal hand, accompanied with brow' © © 
Of corrugated bent, he ſticks thee ſafe, 87 5112 
Interior on his coat; then creeps along, 
Well jodging thy proportion to a groat ( * 
Thro' all thy different ſtorehouſes to trace®> 1» - 
Thy preſence, either in the ſeulptur d dome, 
Or tenement clay-built, would aſk-a pen, 
With Points almoſt as various as nee : 
Where e'er thou art, or in whatever form, 
Magnificent-in ſilver, or in bra 
Or wire more humble, nightly mayſt thou lie 
Safe on thy cuſhion'd bed, 0 iſe de loca! 1. 
Of Chloe, ſleeping on the pillow's down. , 


(1) A Pin a day, is a groat @ gear. — 
out of print, firſt dubliſhed i in 1680, 1 0 


2 1 a Pin has but one head, Paas loi. 


poly 
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Nerv, Tims, rejoice? wound forrow toil thy 7. 
chain! e 1 


* 
1 * 


„ 


- &S _- >. 


7 R 


For thou art young, thou art new-Born again. ; " 
Bid ev'ry deep-mouth'd cannon _ > 
And wake to mirth the feeping ſhore, : 
And let the hel tongu'd" trumpet”: s note | 
On eccho's airy boſom float. "i gee ee oy 
To bleſs and to adorn the infant year, 1 
Bring in che van briſk health, and riches 1 in the reat., 


. 2 
Tho? death bu laid thy on L low, 
And {well'd the tide: of univerſal woe, 1 7 
Yet ceaſe; ah! ceaſe to mourn, for all . 
Muſt wait the tyrant's final call. 
There's no reverſing his deres 9 1451 
For he ſhall vanquiſh even he. 
Behold another George. aicends the 7 I 29 32 
Who, like his fire, ſhall reign unrivall'd and alone. 


21 7 tt H. San a fo 7 

ets Thus, when by heaven's unalterable Ius 

The pale-ey'd ſtar of eve its flame — ; 

-** "Succeeds'a ſpace of gloomy nicht, 
And nature weeps the loſs of light. 


Wie Blossois of Herfcos. 15˙ 
She Aroops her dark<bound- front awhile, 
But ſoon rene ws her lovely finiley Wn 


When Her **haleeviry” fear away, * 51 MN 
Throws night behind his rb, and ai "the com. 
* Bi £19142 af Dare Tis | 12797365 
N 1 I g Kr. Ae dn . 308 L 616, JÞ317 U 


Tell me, prophetic Time I Pop to thee ; 


And tho? a Briton, bend my pliant knee. 
To riſe I neyer will preſume, , 
Till thou haſt ſpoke my country's. doom. . 
« Shall triumph-looking peace again 
Direct her dove to Albion's plain.“ 
« And where abroad the cypreſs rears, its head, 
« Say! ſhall ſhe plant the TO olive in its ſtead? 


' V. 5 c N 

« Say, ſhall my Prince, who b now. * en Wade 

© Reſtore the harveſt to Germania s fields 4.; 1 57 
Shall he chaſtiſe fierce Gallia's bade, 


8 And bid her inſolence ſubſide; vg 74 Dünn 
« And on ſome future, happy day, 


Wipe every orphan's s tear awa | 
« Unlock the urn, where Plenty keeps her ore, | 
& And bid united legions reſt, a and War 5 no r 


V. 
It ſhall be ſo, thou ſay'f 5 40 f K. 
« Nor need thy country dread th? invading for; 


* __ F 3 
The Morning Star. 
- 
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She there ſhall pane the dooming: olive in ns fiend, 


zu g 
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* 


16 The Brossoms of HeLfcox. 


« For chid by thy new Monarch, now 

« Old Mars himſelf to him ſhall bow. 

Peace, with her gentle dove, again 
* Shall ſettle on Brifennic's.plain 31. , 
And where abroad the cypreſs rears its head, 


VII. 4 

« Thy native Prince, vhs as e bene wields, 
« Shall pour the harveſt o'er Ger mamas fields, 

The rage of Ga/lia ſhall deride, 

« And clip the pinions of her pride; 

He ſoon too, on ſome happy day, 

Shall wipe each orphan's tear away 
* Ope wide the urn Where Plenty locks her ſtore; 
«« Bid Freedom ſoar aloft, and nations war no more.” 


* 


Dirne, one and all come hither,” $55 06 
Whither do ye fly ? ah, Whither! 
Stop, and hear the voice of Tine 
Sounding bleſſings on your clime- 


Touch the many chorded lyre, 8 
Higher ſwell the tone, and * PEE 
Till the flute, the viol ſweep, _ 
"Ling echo faſt aſleep. Ne 


Sons of induſtsy.and labour, e tor 8 
Blow the Pipe, and beat 4 _ 
* And let all unite the frain, f "Of ao 


« Time is now grown young again.” 


* - 
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Taz EXHORTATION. 


N om hiya whole hear pants high with ardent 
youth, - &) 
And beak odors e chow ſon of earth! - 


| Whoſe preſent fancy pencils future ſcenes 


Pregnant with happineſs remote, whoſe wit 
Is indigeſted as the fick man's dream 
Whoſe jeſt impure, and mirth of folly born, | 
Suhſiſt at reaſon's charge, the muſe attunes | 
Her monitory voice. Nor thou, becauſe 
Her finger js indocile to the lyre, 
Reject her well-meant, tho? incondite ſong, 


Doth love of Na fre thy ongits foul p 

It doth — behold then, "where the Syren a0. 
With face delectable. On yonder ſtream, 

Where not a wave diftarbs' its ealy lapſe; © 
See to the gale ſhe ſpreads her filken fails, © 
And beckons thee aboard her gilded bark. 

And wilt thou ſmile applauſe? and wilt thou catch l 
Her gorgeous painted bait? Do ſmile applauſe. 
And catch her gorgeous-painted bait ; nor wind 
What from yon bright, celeſtial-burniſh'd doud'- 
That leaning angel whiſpers, nor | 

The God within, Go! glut thy yearning foul ! —— 


Foe to thy peace! Why ole thou take fark pain 4 


While diſtant, moſt yoluptuous to thy thought! 
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To unparadiſe thy mind! Deluded wretch ! 


But yet a little while, repentance dire 

Her ſcorpion ſhall let looſe, The gilded bark, 
Which thou ſo late aſcended, with a nach 24 ok 
Of full feſtivity, ſhall ſtrike againſt . 

'The tempeſt-beaten rock of deep deſpair. 


Leaps thy fond heart for. becchanalian j joys, 8 


— 


Lo! where the light-ſoul'd ſons of Comus ſit,. 7 
Triumphant over care, No frown their brow, , 
No gloom their eye deforms, but all is life, | 
All ſocial ſpirit, and confed'; rate mirth, 

Ha! dream'ſt thou ſo ! — join hen the tive rainy N 
Give riot ſcope, — let merriment uſurp, Ty” 
And be thyſelf the comet of the nige. 
Then hie thee from this tumult with a bluſh, 
And call i it all the paſtime of an hour; 

Paſtime that dies, and dying leaves behind 

The fad reverſzon of a thouſand ills, 


H thou would'ſt build on virtue's r baſe 
Felicity s eternal manſion, now /, 
While vigour ſtrings thy nerves, aphile d fierce dale "1 


To vicious deed impels; the pow'rful tidlne 


Of ſtrong temptation buffet. Soon the wave 
That would o'erwhelm thee, ſhall ſubſide, and ſinæk 


Beneath thy weight ſuperior. But thou ſay'ſt 


The Bressous of Hericon. 
Tis time enough, when age gives leiſure ſcope, 
To meditate repentance. Wrong not bog... 
Thy cool deliberation;  *Tit the thought | 
Of fin, of folly : For what man can give 
To future life the inſurance of an hcur? * 
Live well — the rectitude of living well K 
The ſacred page informs,” and then no cauſe 
Of penitence haſt thou. Faith with good works, 
Co- operating ſtrong through life's ſhort tage,  . 
Each adjutant with each, ſhall far outweigh 
All common faults that human feb is heir 10. 
Then think betimes, e'er yet the evil days, 


With flow, yet certain foot advance — &'er vet 12 0 K 
The years, the hours, the minutes ſhall arrive 
« When 9 mant ſay, I have 15 ee them.® 
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. 4 & P . * 4 » - þ Z 
ODE To ENVY 
6 p * n 4 4 I 
1 - a 
- - 4 4+ 
. 0 * 


| I. 
HILD of ill- nature! on whoſe ruffled brow 
Stern malice knits her n ere own 3 
Fell.canker to the bud of growing worth! 91 
Proud ſelſiſn imp W eee renown. 


1 
1 
4 as ® . 


, e bk to taint my honeſt been 
Far be ſuch baneful viſitants away! 
- Where tim'rous merit fits behind a cloud, 
e eee 


III. 


Go! court acquaintance with ſome ſordid mind, 
Pour all thy complicated venom there. 

Thou hateful compound of pernicious ills, 
Suſpicion, falſchood, rancour, and deſpair, 


| IV. 
Ah! how ſhall modeſty her charms reveal, 
While thou art near to blaſt her lovely name! 


And while the baſnful nymph comes trembling on, 
Reſtrain her ſtep, and vilify her fame. 


* a g 
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| Vi; | YE 
Poſſeſs'd with thee the-pſeudo-critic foams, 
And gnaws his lip in agony of rage; 
Then fiercely waves his litigating pen, 
And frights the minor poets of the age. 


F 57 —— VU: . * 
But, Envy, vain is all thy rankling ſpite, ' 
7 Impartial time thy calumny ſhall *raſe, 
While gen'rous critics fan the poet's fire, 
And bid his embers kindle to a blaze. 
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On MODESTY. 


S* where ſhe comes tranſcending human praiſe ; 
With downcaſt eyes, that ever love the ground. 
Not with more crimſon hue 
Looks the pure virgin roſe, 
Than does the bluſh, that vivifies her cheek, 
(The glowing emblem of her ſpotleſs mind :) 
The tint that nature gives 
To innocence alone. ? 
Far other colour ſtains the face of guilt: 
Far other bluſhes her confuſion mark, 
Than Modeſty receives 
From Truth's immortal touch. 
The zone of Chaſtity entwines her waiſt, 


And Virtue's ſhade fits cloſe around her neck, 


As loving to be near 
Perfections ſo divine. 


Look up, ſweet maid ! and with one aweful glance 


Von public harlot, Inpudence, confound, 
That would confront thy ſtep, 
And blaſt the charms ſhe wants. 
Look up !—and thou ſhalt ſee the convert bend 
Beneath the ſun-beam of thy ſacred eye, 
And weep to touch the hem 
Of thy celeſtial Role. 


Warrt Convurr m 


Funde 70 White Candait Hoſe | 3& 95 7 
We Will go, 8 will go, er 12 8 34 
*  Ga0B-STREET, Regis 


\ * TIſh'd Sunday's come—mirth brightens ev 7 | 
face, 
And paints the roſe upon the houſe maid's checks 
Harriot, or Moll, more roddy. Now the heart 
Of *prentice reſident in ample ſtreet. 

Or alley kennel-waſh'd, Cheapfide, Cirabill, | 
Or Cranborne, thee for calcuments renown'd 
With joy diſtends. His meal meridian o'er, 

Wich ſwitch in hand, he to White Conduit houſe _. 
Hies merry-hearted. Human beings here hes 
In couples multitudinous aſſemble, _ 
Forming the drolleſt groupe that ever trod 5 | 
Fair Mingtonian plains, . Male after male, : - * 
Dog after dog ſucceeding—huſbands—wives—- « P * 
Fathers and RR 
And pretty little boys and girls. Around, 
Acroſs, along, the gardens 7 ho mage, e in; at] 
They walk, they, fen. they ſtand . = 

preſs on „ Lam camp bgs no 
Eager to mount the flies, PET og bg 4. a 1 - 
Firſt vacant bench or chair in long - rom placed. 
Here prig with prig holds conference * 


24 The Brossous of Helicon, 
And indiſcriminate the gaudy beau 
And floven mix. Here e, who all the week 
Took bearded mortals by the noſe, or fat 
Weaving dead hairs, and whiſtling wretched train, 
And eke the ſturdy youth, whoſe trade it is 
Stout oxen to contund, with gold- hound hat 
And ſilken ſtocking ſtrut. The red-arm'd belle 
Here ſhews her 2aly gown, proud to be thought 
The butterfly of faſhion : and for once 
Her haughty miſtreſs condeſcends to tread 

The ſame unhallow'd floor — Tis hurry all 
And ratling cups and faucers. Waiter here, 
And waiter there, and waiter here and there, 
At once is calld—— Joe Joe Joe Foe Jar Foe, 
Foe on the right—and Foe upon the left, 
For ev'ry vocal pipe re-echoes Joe. 
Alas poor Joe! like Francis in the play 
He ſtands confounded, anxious how to pleaſe 
The many-headed throng. But ſhou'd I paint 
The language, humours, cuſtom of the place, 
Together with all curt'ſys, lowly bows, 
And compliments extern, *twould ſwell my page 
Beyond its limits due. Suffice it then 
For my prophetic muſe to ſay. „80 long 
As faſhion rides upon the wing of time, 
While tea and cream and butter'd rolls can pleaſe, 
While rival beaux, and jealous belles exiſt, 
So long. Waite Gonduit Houle, ſhall be thy fame,” | 
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Tux MOR ALIS T. 


EACH me, oh ſacred Muſe ! for under thee 
Who would not wiſh to ſtudy? teach, I pray, 
That, whatſoever object ſtrikes my ſight, 
From thence thy young diſciple may grow wiſe. 
The ſimpleſt ſcene which nature's pencil draws, 
Affords morality. The ſloping lawn, | 
Where nature ſleeps upon her velvet couch ; 


The hill, firſt favour'd with Aurora's kiſs, * .. >» | 


And lowly vale, where plenty feeds her lambs, - _ 

Convey their leſſons to reflecting man. 

Canſt thou, Lot hario, view th' attendant flow'rs 

Scenting the mead matur'd ? canſt thou behold 

The rivulet's liquid path; and on the hedge _ 

Contemplate the wild noſegay, and be dumb ? 

Will not thy mind vouchſafe to entertain 

Ideas moſt celeſtial ? For a while | 

Into thyſelf deſcend. Each purer thought 

Collect. Whatever is terrene, refine. | 

Then ponder on the great, efficient cauſe, 

And let thy ſoul th* omnipotent adore. , . 3 

Where canſt thou dart thy eye, and not diſcern, . 

The deity apparent? Search the grot, = 

Trick d with diverſity of ſhining ſhells, 

Which art deſpairs to imitate ; the rock, 
9 
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Radiant with ſpar, and ev'ry weeping cave 

Of ſecret nature; thou ſhalt find him there: 
Shalt find him great in his minuteſt work 
Uncircumſcrib'd ; as when with ſolar light 

He floods the plain of Ether, or aſcends 

The rapid whirlwind's moſt tempeſtuous wing: 
As preat, as when the lightning's livid ſheet 
He ſpreads, or with his red right arm he hurls 
The bolt of Heav'n, and ſplits the ſounding air. 
The very ſtone we tread upon, contains 
„ great Omnipotence a part. Confeſt 
Jo ſpeculative ſouls, in bladed graſs 

The Godhead ſhoots, and flows in ev'ry rill. 
That rude, uncultivated bank of flow'rs, 
Around whoſe tender roots the creeping ſtream 
Circles, nutritious, fills the muſing mind 
With wonder ample, and with thought ſublime. 
And doſt thou ſmile, Lothario ? call'ſt thou this 
An obſervation trite. Trite tho? it be, 
Tis uſeful, and the little, narrow breaſt 
Extends, enlarges. Muſe, be not aſham'd 
Such doctrine to inculcate. For the mind, 
That eye of Man, which (tho' the pall of night 
Envelop earth) ſhines with internal rays, 
Potent and clear, can ne er enough admire 
The omnific cauſe. Then folly, ſmile thou on, 
And I will pauſe to pity, and forgive thee. 


* 


* 
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Mr. GARRICK in the SHADES, 

ane 

. FT 4 F | ; : 

WAS Night—and Sleep had clos'd my. 
weary eyes, 

When Fancy ſported in the Land of Dreams 3 


There reſtleſs did ſhe rove from path to path, : 
And ponder'd on a multitude of themes, . 


£7 


| r 
Methought at laſt, thoſe regions I ſurvey'd, 

By Poets fabled the Elfar Fields; 

And guardian Peace perpetual rapture yield : 


III. a 
There, while my eye on various objects glanc d, 
The goddeſs Fame her golden trumpet blew ; 
Eager to know, I ſwiftly urg'd my pace, F< 
And mne 


IV: 
To kin ſage Betterton his ſceptrè gave, 
And Booth preſented him his tragic crown; 
While Vill, convinc'd of his ſuperior ſway, 
With graceful eaſe his comic maſque threw dowth 
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n N 


(For manly dindence depreſs'd his mind) 
With great humility he thank'd 'em all, 
And to their hands the gifts again refign'd. 
| if 7 1 - | 


Then bowing, the Triumvirate he paſs'd, = 

And onward march'd with Nature by his ſide, .* 

In ſearch of Shake/peare — ev'ry aid was near, 
But he, contented, choſe no other guide. 


rr 4 36 rye MY 
With pen in hand, dropt from an Angels wingy 
The Bard he found; beneath a laurel ſhade:s '/ 
Then, kneuling to the comprehenſiwe ſeer, 
The trueſt marks of adoration paid. 


| VIII. 
« Mations! . 
Thy ſtriking eye, that Index of thy Mind. 
4%. By Nature walt thou form d to bid the heart 
4 Feel all thoſe paſſions, that my Muſe defign'd, 


a * FRM 5 
60 When firſt I plan'd, when firſt I wrote my "TAN 
700 (Tho? thro' the mirror few aright could ſee) 
4 I propbeſy'd, ſome future chief would live 
To clear the miſt=— and Garrick / thou art PT Vas 
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IT Ke | 
He ſaid —and to his right-hand plac'd him cloſe, 

Full in the centre of his ſpacions ſhrine. 


Loud notes of - mufic fill'd the vault of ai, 


And echo rung with melody divine. 


« To charm my ſenſe, and win my fav'rite's 


. 


Pleasd Lawaken'd—— better plear'd 0 lr „ 
My Viſion falſe, and Garrick fill alive. | 
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28 De BLossoms of HeLfcon. 
H. MN * 
ON THE ; 


APPROACH OF M AT. 


1 

UEEN of the lagging flow'r ! whoſe es 
wwalſt l 

Fair Spring entwines with hes brocaded zone. 
Array'd moſt gorgeous in thy rainbow veſt, 


* deſcend from thy . eons. 


II. CR 
Bright on the ſkirt of yon cærulean cloud, 
In ſplendid majefty I ſee her fail, 
With laviſh hand ſhe fills the lap of earth, 


» 
4 * 


And with her breath — the fanning gale, 


Fo STOR 
Now Flora puts her greeneſt mantle on, 
And Phebus darts a more enlightening beam, 
Rearing his ſtately neck the ſilver ſwan 
= _ Floats lighter on the warm redundant ſtream, 
= Iv. 
ih BR The Stream redundant; fed by guſhing ſpringy, 
13 4 Curls to the preſſure of the tepid breeze. 
14 30 Feeling the force of renovated life, 
Nod the green ſummits of the neighbouring trees. 
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The Brosschts of HeLicown, 31 
Sits on its thorn the crimſon-bluſhing Roſe 
And ſmiles, oh May! to meet thy brilliant eye. 
Rude grows the Lilly, and unfolds its breaſt, 
White as the fleece, that decks the vernal K. 


V 
The Swallow twitters on the chimney top: 
The merry Martin builds her plaited neſt; 
And clos'd within the covert of the hedge, | 
The loud Thruſh ſwells his many-ſ{ported breaſt. 


| VII 
Perch'd on yon ſlender pile of bavin- wood, 7 4 
Too proud to mingle with the fowl below, | 
Still brighter, as he waves it to and fro. 
VIII. 
In this ſoft ſeaſon, Cupid firings his bow, 
And aims his fatal arrow at the heart. 
Stung to the quick, the Virgin feels the wound, 
Yet nouriſhes the new, the pleaſing ſmart. 


| | IX, 
In yonder mead the luſty Ruſtic aids 
The bonny Milkmaid with her cleanly pail, 
And ever and anon he charms her air 7 
With * lovely BET,“ or « Nanny of the'Vale.? 
S4 a 


7. 
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| X. 
In Nature's artleſs language he reveals, 
True to the bluſhing Maid, his genuine flame; 


A lovelier hue adorns her comely face. 
How far more diffrent is the bluſh of ſhame ! 


XI. | 
The Nymph approving of his love ſincere, 
Conſents the nuptial union ſhall be tied. 
The rites perform'd, what extaſies enſue! 
He the gay bride-groom, ſhe the happy bride, 


XII. 
Peace, guardian Peace, ſits ſmiling at their door, 
Where'er they walk, Contentment marks the way, 
Conſtant Good-humour cloaths their honeſt minds, 
And ev'ry Morning of their life is May. 
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De BLos30Ms of HELICON. 32 
"AN | 
EVENING-PIECE. 


I. | | 
Hitt yet the radiant Lord of Light 
Streaks. oer the weſtern ſky, a 
While yet beſide the ruſhy ſtream 
He caſts his parting eye; 
Shall we, Cleora, tread the vale, 
And liſten to the dying gale, 2M 
Or walk the foreſt lawn? 
Where fide by fide in many a row 
With tranſport bounds the nimble Doe 
And trips the dapper Fawn ? 


II. 

Or ſhall we ſtand by yonder Mill 

And view the minnows play? 
Mark, how the little finny fry 

Purſue their liquid way. 
Play on, ye harmleſs race! play on, 
Soon ſhall your thread of life be ſpun, 

And all your paftime o'er. . 
To-morrow brings your certain fate, 
The School-boy holds the cruel bait, - 

And then ye ſport no more. 54 
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Hr. 


Look upwards, Love, and ſee the Lark 


On Ether's boſom float. 
What tranſport to the ear conveys 
The muſic of his note ! 
Aloft he ſoars his airy way 
And to the ebbing tide of day 
Expands his ſpeckl'd breaſt. 
His farewel ſtrain awhile he ſings 
Then flutters his reſplendent wings 
And drops into his neſt. 


IV. 


; Sunk 3s the Sun, and glows the ſky 


With his refracted rays, 
The beautiful horizon round 
Looks one continued blaze : 
Till the rich colouring fades away, 
Nor leaves one remnant of the day, 
Still leſs ning by degrees: 
Then Night puts on her ſable crown, 
Advances with her viſage brown, 
And rules o'er Earth and Seas. 


V. 
So like the Evening of the Day, 
| Our tranſient lives decline, 
When pale-ey'd Death diſplays his flag, 
Frail Nature muſt reſign, 


The BLossons of Hrr rcon. 


This tax of life we all muſt pay, 
Tis folly then, and weak diſmay, 

To murmur, or complain; 
For like the ſetting of the Sun, 
When all the Sand of Life is run, 
We ſink to riſe again, 


C6 
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5 To WI N T. E R. 


t * 4 4 


| R 
| HAT! tho' thou com'ſt in ſable mantle clad, 
Yet, Winter ! art thou welcome to my eye. 
Thee here I hail, tho' terrors round thee wait, 
And winds tempeſtuous howl along the ſky. 


* II. 
But ſhall I then ſo ſoon forget the days, 
When Ceres led me thro? her wheaten mines; 
When Autumn pluck'd me with his tawny hand- 
Empurpled cluſters from ambroſial vines ! 


III. 
So ſoon forget, when up the yielding pole 
J ſaw aſcend the filver-bearded hop: 
When Summer waving high her crown of hay 
Pour'd o'er the mead her odorif*rous crop ! 


| IV. 
1 muſt forget them—and thee too, O Spring ! 
Tho' many a chaplet thou haſt weav'd for me. 
For now prepar'd to quit th' enchanting ſcene, 
Cold, weeping Winter! I come all to thee. 
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| V. 
Hail to thy rolling clouds, and rapid Kor 
Tho” they deform fair nature's lovely Gn... r 


Hail to thy winds, that ſweep along the earth J. wp. 


Tho? trees they root up from their ſolid baſe... * 


VI. 
How ficklied over is the face of things! 
Where is the ſpice-kiſs of the ſouthern gale! 
Where the wild roſe, that ſmil'd upon. the thorn, 
The mountain flow'r, and lilly of the vale !. N 


vn. 1 | 
How gloomy tis to caſt the eye around, 
And view the trees diſrob'd of ev'ry leaf, 


The velvet path grown rough with clotting ſhow'rs,. 


And every field depriy'd of ev'ry ſheaf ! 


VIII. 
How far more gloomy o'er the rain-beat beach, 
Alone to travel in the dead of night! 8 
No twinkling ſtar to gild the arch of heav' n, 


No moon to lend her temporary light: 


IX. "4 
To ſee the lightning ſpread its ample ſheet, 
Diſcern the wild waſte thro” its liquid oj 
To hear the thunder rend the troubl'd. aar, 


As time itſelf, and nature would expire. 
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. ͤ w]! ̃6u⸗ĩ ñM:. ? EEE — — —' ⁊ — _ 


38 The Broggoms of Hez1con. 


| 3 
And yet, O Winter! has thy poet ſeen 
Thy face as ſmooth, and placid as the Spring, 
Has felt, with comfort felt the beam of heav'n, 
BE” „And heard thy vallies and thy woodlands ring; 
XI. 
What time the ſun with burniſh'd locks aroſe, 
The long-loſt charms of nature to renew, 
When pearls of ice bedeck'd the graſſy turf, 
And tree-tops floated in the ſilver- dew. 


: XII. 
Father of heay'n and earth ! this change is thine. 
By thee the ſeaſons in gradation roll; 
Thou great omniſcient ruler of the world ! 
Thou Alpha and Omega of the whole! 


; XIII. | 
Here humbly bow we down our heads to thee! 
*Tis ours the voice of gratitude to raife, 
Thine to diffuſe thy bleſſings o'er the land; 
Thine to receive the incenſe of our praiſe. 


© Pure if it riſes from the conſcions heart, 

| With thee for ever does the ſymbol live, 

Tho ſmall for all thy love is man's return, 
Thou a&' no more, than he has pow'r to give. 
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Notwithfanding the following elegant Performance 
has "—— in — F the Public —— * 


could not, out of reſpect to the worthy Gentleman 
who wrote it, refrain from grving it a place. 
here, for the Entertainment of ſuch of my Sub- 
ſeribers who have not yet the pleaſure of © 
r eadi ng i t. : | | 


AN 


HYMN To GOOD-NATURE. 
Inſcrib'd to our remaining Friends at Man cara. 


By the Rev. W. DODD, A. M. 
_ Hilariſque tamen cum pondere, virtus, STAT. 


AIL, lovely Nymph ; upon whoſe dimpled 
_ 

Sits ever-ſmiling Candour ! thee I wooe, 

At morn, at eve, and in my mid-day ſong, 
To bleſs my focial walk. Thou art the ſun 
Its light, its luſtre to the moral world | 
Diſpenſing : darkneſs broods, and ſullen gloom 
Spreads her black pall o'er every ſcene of joy, 
Where thy ſoft eyes with-hold the genial finile. BY, 


Lift to thy ſuitor, Nymph ! extend thine hand, 
White as the ſwan's foft down, to lead me home, 
That I may dwell, for ever dwell with thee; 


* | 
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And hold familiar converſe with thy fire 
Good ſenſe, alert and vigorous old man: 
And with thy ſiſter Pit oft retire ; 
Into the lonely grove, to drop the tear, 
To vent the ſigh humane! For thou, ſweet Nymph, 
Perfection's queen, Good Nature, — Thou waſt born 
Of Tenderneſs, the woodland fair, whom erſt . 
Strong Sen/e, thy fire robuſt, in greenwood ſhade, 
Faſt by a brook, which babbles thro? the dell, 

By ruſſet fern ſurrounded ; whom he met, 

As wearied from the chace, he ſought the ſtream 
To flake his thirſt, and graceful bore his bow 
Unſtrung upon his ſhoulder : —There he met, 

He ſaw, he lov'd, and to his fond embrace 

Woo'd her, and won; and cropt the precious roſe 
Of her virginity : while Hymer's torch , h 
Blaz'd with a double ſplendor : thou, ſweet Nymph, | 
Waſt the lov'd produce of their firſt young bliſs, 
Good Nature, ſprang from Tendernefs, the bride, 
And manly Szx/e, the jolly, happy groom ! 


Thee, thee, I'wooe, ſweet Nymph, at morn, at 
ond CERT = 
At noon, at mid-day ; for thy tender heart, 
Studious to kindle Satisfa#ion's glow 
In each roſe- tinctur'd cheek, diſdains to wound 
With lighteſt pain, the humbleſt ; thou would'ſ- 
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The tear from-ev'ry eye; and even the worm 

Beneath thy feet compaſſionate would'ſt ſave, 

From the leaſt pang of corporal ſufferance ! 

Yet, to the ſtoic apathy eſtrang d, 

Thou can'ſt with ſteady courage, probe to th andthe; 

The wound, thou mean'ſt to cure; thou can't 
reprove  , | 

With all the ſweet ende of eſteem: 

And give a momentary pang, to free 

The worthy mind from it's ignoble chain. 

Tho? on the ſwifteſt wings of panting love 

Thou would' fly forth to work a brother's . 

Thoughtleſs of toil; yet art thou never led· 

An eaſy captive, with compliance mean, | 21 

At the ſoft lure of every ſyren ſong. 

That trills deluſive: thou art of thy ſteps 

No leſs obſervant, than of thy compeers, 

Sb choſen, long approv'd ; and firm can'ſt s 
The noiſy daſh of ignorant Yices waves. 
Not ſo that counterfeit, who oft afſumes £313 & 

Thuy name reſpectful, giglet, light, and baſe, - 1 
Daughter of Folhy; whoſe unmeaning front | 
Wears the ſoft ſimper of perpetual ſmiles ! 
Unballaſted by virtue, and ſeduc'd 
Ever to follow the gay painted barge, | lan; 
That with obſtreperous tumult ſpreads its cls, 161 
Its filken fails : as pleaſures gales ſhall blow, 

Upon Simplicity's moſt perilous main; 
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Improvident of danger; and'\of chart, 
Of compaſs, and of anchor, madly void! 


No, gentle Nymph, thy ſolid, ſoberer joys, 

Approv'd while felt, and pleaſing on review, 

Thy joys, of ſoft benignity, Fd taſte ; 

Thy joys, — that give its dignity, its worth: 

To this life, — painful boon, when diſcontent 

Inverts the proſpect-glaſs, and all things kens 

Enlarg'd in foul Malignity's thick miſt. 5 

Then, ſoft Good Nature, ſhed, oh ſhed thy light; 

Deign, Ny mph, thy vivifying ſmile; may al! 

Before my fight be beautified by thee } | 

Whether in ſolitude's meand'ring ſhades, & 
| Amidſt the upland copſe, or by the fide 

Bedeck'd with flowers; I ſtray 3 thou, thou, fair 

Nymph, | e 

ume the proſpe&, thou the upland: copſe, 

And thou the ſedgy fringed brook, or mead, 

Bedeck'd with flow'rets, give me to behald 

With placid ſmiles, and approbation's warmth, 


When by my Charmer's ſide, my bride, my love, 
Liſt'ning I drink the muſic of her tongue, 
On ſtill and &er be preſent; give me eyes, 

To trace her every amiable perfection; 

To magnify her graces ; and to draw 
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The veil of fond affection, — fond, not blind 
O'er her minuter ſoibles, whence alas! 

Mortality, moſt refin'd, ſhall ne'er be free ! 


And as in love, ſo teach me to converſe 
In friendſhip's ſocial intercourſe ; ob teach 
Each action to behold in faireſt light: 
Beſt motives to aſſign: to palliate faults ; ' 
Exculpate, where I may: and from the worſt 
Extract, and hold to view the worthy part, 
While for the beſt, the generous, and the goods 
With joy exalted, I ſtand up, and ſay. 
« Behold his virtues ; mark; and imitate.“ 
- Bat never may! the curſe of envy's guilt, 
Lead me to pry out littlenefs and faults, 
Where merit claims my praiſe: and baſely cauſe 
Even in a nut-ſhell to compriſe the worth, | 
While half the world will ſcarce ſuffice to hold 
The thouſand faults, which my quick-lighted pride 
Diſcerns in him, I envy. Hence the thoughts 
Touch with the lenient balm of thy foft love, 
Good Nature, gentle Nymph, the heart moroſe, 
The ſelf- tormenting heart, where thoughts, like theſs 
Corrofive gnaw !— Or if, my ſocial friends 
With whom, regretful, late I intermix'd 
The parting palm,—if hap'ly hearts like theſe 
Be found amid the bevy of bright nymphs, 
Or ſwains aſſiduous on fair Margate's ſhore, 
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Ah, let us to Good Nature ſtrait prefer 

A common prayer ; that either ſhe would tear 
The black empoiſon'd drop forth from their breaſts: 
Or waſh off every tinge, defiling tinge 

Of foul Malewolence, in old Ocean's waves, 

The common purifier of human ills. 


So ſhall a general candor dwell ſerene 
On every brow ; and each with generous toil, 
Shall = to diffuſe the heart-felt bliſs 
Of fweet benevolence ; ſo a dawn of Heawen 
Shall beam upon the mind, where ſaints feel joy 
Conſummate; ever lov'd, becauſe in love ; 
They ever live harmonious ; ever Bleſt, 
For bleſſing is the buſineſs of their lives! 


Oh while on Margate's ſea-worn coaſt you tread, 
And court the roſy nymph, Hygeia bleſt, 
'To your embraces, in the briny waves ; — 
May ſoft Good Nature, on each ſocial fcheme 
Attend concomitant ; whether you tread 
With jocund feet to Draper's *, or Naſh-court *, 
Or, with profound amaze, from Light-houſe *, view 
The vaſt domain of Neptune, and admire 
His azure waves, fring'd with the ſilver foam; 
Whether on ſober palfry, or in coach. 


Places of uſual Reſort near Margate. 
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Drawn by Margatiàn ſteeds, much toil'd, ill fed, 
You viſit, or fam'd Ramſgate's rifing pier, 

Slow work of public coſt ; or the vaſt cliffs 

And ſcenes romantic of fair Dover view; 
Whence late, ſo late we ſaw with cheerful eye, 
The chalky face of Gallia's hoſtile coaſt, 

Nor felt a terror, (ſons of dauntleſs proweſs,) 

So near us, tho? the foe where late we ſtood 
Mere pigmies on the ſtrand ; and ftrain'd our fight 
To reach the top of that cloud-veſted cliff, 

Meet emblem of his genius“, high who towers 
Above his brother bards, as that white rock, 
Firm-rooted as his fame, Tears o'er the reſt _ 

Its fearful nodding ſummit! —or if at home 

In all the elegance of dreſs, you tread, 

And give a luſtre, to the ſprightly rooms, | 
Where beams young love in many a fair one's eye ; 
Where'er you paſs; ah, may the ſmiling Nymph 
Diffuſe her joys emollient : ſhe can gild 

The gloomieſt ſcenes ; and, perfect chemiſt ſhe, 
Whate'er ſhe touches, turns to pureſt gold! 


Then farewel, oh my friends; and, ye white cliffs, 
Beneath whoſe tow'ring height ſo oft I walk'd 
On the ſmooth level ſand ; while all my ſoul 
Was wrapt into aſtoniſhment and praiſe, 


# Shakeſpeare, 
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At thy tremendous works, Maker ommi potent ! 
Then farewel, oh my friends; but thou, loy'd 
Nymph, 

Goed-Nature, ſprang from Tenderneſs and Senſe, 

I bid not thee farewel; no; tall the hour 

When the Great Maſter ſummons me to leave 
Ferreſtrial peace and harmony, for peace 

And harmony, perennial, in the realms 
= Of bliſs unutterable; thee will I wooe ! 
=_ . Oh, ſtill attend me thro? the walk of life, 
Smile on my brow, and triumph in my heart. 
So ſhall I reſt me on the down of peace ; 
So ſhall my weeping friends, when the laſt ſigh 
Declares departed life, ſmiting their breaſts 
Say — © Lov'd he liv'd, and loving; — peace to his 

ſhade, 5 : 

% Embalm him, Memory, and receive him, Heaven“ 
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ODE on HE ALTH. 


L 
gf E comes——and on each blooming cheek ſhe 
wears 
The bluſh, which bright 4 pencil drew. 
Her eye looks life; ſhe breathes ztherial ſweets, 
And decks her hair with glitt'ring gems of dew. 


II. 

She comes, and with her — Hebe“, ever young, 
The ſweeteſt lovelieſt children of the ſkies. 
Health, moſt good-natur'd, makes a longer ſtay, 

But Hebe, charming, cruel Hebe flies. 


III. 

Oh! while I feel thy Siſter's genial ray, 

Do thou, dear Health ! thy beniſon beſtow. 
With bounding ſpirits fill my thirfty ſoul, 

And tinge my cheek with thy celeſtial glow. 


8 
Ah! leave me not, unpitied and forlorn, 
But liſten to thy Siſter's tender cry. 
For me ſhe pleads — for me ſhe lifts her hand, 
Oh! hear her, Goddeſs — hear her, elſe I die. 


®* Goddeſs of Youth, 
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20, | 
Grant me thy ſmile, and I will ſhape my courſe 
To whatſoever ſpot thy footſteps lead. 
Thro' bleating vallies, and thro' ſighing groves, 
Or o'er the mountains tall majeſtic head. 


VI. 

Or when the Sun imprints his virgin kiſs, 
Soft on the ſurface of the trembling wave, 
At thy command 11! plunge into the flood, 

And wake each drowſy Naiad, as I lave. + 


ö 


VII. 
Liſt to my pray r but if thou art reſol d 
That all thy benefits to me ſhall ceaſe. 
Grant me ſome little notice to prepare 


My long, long Journey, to the LY! Pc. 
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Set 5 Mr. sen „ 


And hag. by Mr. Lows, « at Vaux-Haur. 3 


| I. | * 

ITH Woman and Wine I defy ev'ry care, : 

For life without theſe is a bubble of air; 2 

Each helping the other, in pleaſure I roll, 
And 2 new flow of ſpirits enlivens my ſoul. 


#%: $3 1 7 II. | 

Let grave ſober mortals my maxims condemn, 

I never ſhall alter my conduct for them; 

I care not, how much they my meaſures decline, 
Let 'em have their own humour — and I will have 
mine. 


III. 
wine, Nn us'd, will our ſenſes improve: 
Tis the ſpring-tide of life, and the fuel of love; 
And Venus ne er look'd with a ſmile fo divine, 
As when Mars bound his head with a branch from 
the vine. | | 3 
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. 
Then come, my dear Charmer! thou Nymph half- 
divine! | 
Firſt pledge me with Kiſſes — next pledge me with 
Wine. | | | 
Then giving, and taking, in mutual return, 
The torch of our loves ſhall eternally burn. 


V. ; 


But ſhould'ſt thou my paſſion for Wine diſapprove I 


My bumper [I'll quit to be bleſs'd with thy love; 
For rather than forfeit the joys of my laſs, 
My bottle TIl break, and demoliſh my glaſs. 


OY _— _ IL 
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WEET are che banks, when Spring perſumes 
The verdant plants, and laughing flow 78. 
Fragrant the vilet, as it blooms, 
And ſweet the bloſſoms after ſhow'rs.: 
Sweet is the ſoft, the ſunny breeze, 
That fans the golden orange-grove ; 


But oh! how ſweeter far than theſe 


The kiſſes are of her I love. 


IT. 
Ye roſes! bluſhing in your beds, 
That with your odours ſcent the air. 
Ye lillies chaſte ! with ſilver heads 
As my Clorg's boſom fair. 


No more I court your balmy ſweets ; 


For I, and I alone, can prove, 


How ſweeter, when each other meets, 


The kiſſes are of her I love. 
D 2 
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| III. 

Her tempting eyes my gaze inclin d, 

Their pleaſing leflon firſt I caught. 

Her ſenſe, her friendſhip next confin'd 
The willing pupil ſhe had taught. 

Should fortune, ſtooping from her ſky, | 
Conduct me to her bright alcove. 

Yet, like the turtle, :I ſhould die, | 

| Deny'd the kiſs of her I love. 
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Tux OAKEN TOWEL 
By Nor BLUFF. 


H! for * portion of 4 Great Sublime, 

| That dition: Philippean, which emblaz d 
The Splendid Sbilling then this Heart of Oaæx 
Should live remember'd by each bard, and prove, 
nem 500 


To powder'd bean, and to exhauſted ah. N 

| Tott'ring with ſpindle-ſhanke, the cane 1 leave 5 

Clouded, or plain, whoſe rich e 

Is proudly eapt with ornamental gold, 

And fraught with forms antique of e. 

Be mine the ſturdy plant of Britis Oak. 

Unpoliſh'd,. unadorn'd! the ſolid. branch. . fue 

I graſp, L,wield. . Rough fiene, give way ii. 

Or thay ſhalt reel beneath, my, nervous arm. E II. ys 

By thee I dare the little ſnarling cur, |. W 01. 

And maſtiff open-mouth'd. Ye lownging fors 

Of land Hibernian, on whale-tiraven' fron "1111: T 

Sits arrogance unequalPd, in whoſe chairs 

Oft lolls the ſon of folly — By your leave - 

My paſs- port do I claim: and ye, whoſe e's 

The midnight hour proclaim — both ye with voice 
D 3 


* 
* 


dhe Blossous f HAL Icex. 
Feeble, as are your frames, and ye with lungs - 
Hoarſe, as the roaring boatſwain, give me room? 
Room o'er the fiollow pavement,” or your poles -* 
Shall prove, but ruſhes to my firmer ſhield, 
Menace me not; for by the fractur d brad, 

The noſe enſanguin'd, and the clos'd up eye? 
By batter'd temples? by the Crniſb hun; 
The punch ſtomachſe, and the fall ſevere“ 

By theſe ! by all chat of Broughtonian Kill 
Ye boaſt! T ſwear—my reſolute n 
Ye ſhall not ſtagger therefore ive me Way, 8 
Nor raſhly brave my deſperate reſolve. | | 
Talk not to me, ye ſlaves! of roundhouſe dire, 
Nocturnal conftable, or juſtice graye, _ 


"4 


Wezk are your threats, Tour canting tow of w 
My argumentum Zacullnum far exceeds. * 1 
 Avaunt==behold-? hive u weapon' Tough,” Moree 
A better never did a low ring A 
Suſtain intræpic ; and T 5e ſeen the night, 

That with this Mette Arm, and this good Oak, 
P've beat my way thro" Al your lanthorn'd hoſts. 
No oe of wat. nen in- rim d. 3 


Behold pen ite Sem nde e 
Arriv'd, his manly features deeply «pay 
By ſuns American. Beneath one am 
He tows his San, while his other ſhakes 
Stous Oaken Towel, and with that deßeeg 


COA 
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The ſtrutting gladiator's harmleſs ſneer. 
Before him flies the ſchool- boy in aſfright t,. 

And cautious porters ſneak without the poſt, * 

With eye aſkaunt, not caring to reſiſt 

Champion ſo formidable. Forward tramps 

The hero of the path, and levels all | 

| Who ſingly dare to check him in his way. = 

Then if perchance his rendezvous he joins 

In alehouſe ſnug, where with his comrades gay 32 

He revels blithe, and to che fiddle's tune % 7 

Beats time horapipical, with graceful air 

His plant he holds, or twirls it oer his had. 


bat Th my friend! how roll wouldit tho 
appear, 
i golden head' 'emboſ#d, adornid thy knob, © 
Accompanied with ferule ſimilar, 
Thy trunk yet unembelliſhed,” Thus —_ 
Hight country eſquire, inconſiſtent looks, | 
When on his, booriſh-head he chucks the has 
Cock'd by Jack Adams, or ſome taſteful wight _ 
Of foreign grow th—or when with Gallic prida 
_ His thick — be dignifies ſuperd. 
Wich * n calceament * Fw 


. hart 25 r 2 
| Bat here my Oaken. Towel} dal — — 
Athwart my mind xeflection's vivid e 
Who knows where now reſides. thy parent lock. 


D 4 8 
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Perhaps upon its native plain it ſtands, 

Shelt'ring both bird and beaſt, or on ede 
Floats thunder-arm'd, triumphant o'er the e. 8 
But be it as it may, III hold thee dear. 
And when rude time has ſhatter'd all thy form; 
Still will I thank thee for chy ſervice paſt, 

And o'er my chimney hang thy remnants up. 


NOTES. upon the foregoing. P O E M, 


by CnxrLes Conicit, DANitL DzzvATh, 


and ANDREW ALLITERATION, 5 "7 i 


UT previous to the Animadverſions 4 

Heroic above-mentioned, we muſt premiſe, 
— this Mr. Nox r Buuyy is in no degree related 
to that paſſive exiſtence pourtrayed by Mr. Congreve, 
in the O/d Batchelor. Haring e this * 
now proceed to-bufinels, 


- . 
— 
| 5 $ f 43 F * 71 
oy 
6 oy 
# 
* 


Line 1, ; Gre SUBLIME, | 


Poet ie ly aebich tranſlated: — 


en Nr be 3640097 irt 
n. 

e all thoroogh-bred 8 Poets may 
de knewn by their blood, like Running-horſes;/ or 
by their works, like the true genuine Jeſuits Drops; 
or by their ſtile, as we diſcover people of quality. 


— 


| 


The Brosschis 'of Heticov. * 
Thus far un Gremius, ne and 2 


n ; 


And from their * hoc —_— and | 
Axioms inſerted as Above, vie demonſtrate the author 
of the Oaken Towel is a true Poet, becauſe he be- 
gins with ne rom due 
true Poet could doo 


Line 5, Carrie's Pars... >: 5 


This is tautologous, becauſe, moſt, eritjes Ralle 
are already crack d — vide their obſervations, inter- 


polations, annotations, and emendations: The 
arab, er baue duſted their ; chats z  which/lalf miglit 
bave been of ſeryice to them ; for it is very welt 
known, although they are apt ro n «ti 
lelres, that they ſeldom bruſhcheivgaraivht,*- dae 


Line 10, | — RoLavy, 
ei ie ana26 174 
* This is e deferiptive, .und-exaRiyitors 
reſpondent to the ſtile of Jammy Thomſon, cu 
Jang unco aueel o the Seaſons ; nay, we ſhould have 


opined Mr. Bluff had been a legitimate Bairn of the 
Bard above-mentioned onl y we ken couſin Imi 


| 
ne'er was wed; and we cannot think Mr. OR 
Bluf is a Baſtard Poet. E 268 git NM: n 
| D 5 RNAS HUT 
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ine 15, SNARLNG Cur, - 


33 * by Snarting 8 is meant Aa 
Cnnc.: 10300 


Line 16, "an Ware oFER ub. 


Nen * * 5 Saales ee ah fall: 
mouth 'd, ay, and foul-mouth'd, fly upon every. 
author, who won't burn incenſe to He pedagogic 
e 5 


** Line 19. Sox or FouLy. | 
This means not that rich young tw como 
Sow fooliſh fathers; no, on the contrary ; for moſt 
of our lace-coated youth poſſeſs fortunes by the cun- 
_ of their parents; or elſe the young Bucks, 
Bloods, and other extra Geniuſes, would have. 
found it very diflicult to haue even crawled apo the- | 
face of that earth, 12 how gallop oc over. | 


SY of $4 418 # N 


By Sons of Folly our pathos means, according | 


to Sudan, | Heinſiur and Tryphonius, thoſe who are 


adapted to folly, as the members of the Lecping-it- 
up clubs, ſons of jollity, and ſons of true wit _ 
E _ chairs oft- nem 


That is ſuch men are fools to Joll a 
when they might get out and exerciſe themſelves ſo. 
well _ walking. 


. Pr.035ds of Hetrcon. | 4 


Line 19. By. vous x i 


It is wrong ſpelt, vide Moody upon Barrington, | 
and Barrington upon Masch. By your Lave. | 


Line 30, BroveuToxIAN SeuL, 


"Mr. John Broughton, one of his Majeſty's yeo- 
men, or beef-caters, a profeſſor formerly of the 
den ſcience, which he carry d on with amaz- 

ing ſucceſs and rapidity, until an unforeſeen acci- 
dent fachen'd him; or, as N read it, . 
ended him. | hls | rorted Toh TIT * 


| While a profeſſbt, he inſtructed grown <a 
men of the firſt faſhion how to throw a croſt - but- 
tock ; hit in the mark; ſew up an eye; tip right 
and left, and perform with dexterity. all the other 
extraordinary. evolutions. belonging o the, moſt kli- 
gible exerciſe of the filt; and ſo, unanimous were 
our perſons of diſtinction, in encouraging the pro- 
pagation of this moſt noble ſeience of offence; that 
it has been known, à gentleman of ten thouſand a 
year has ſtripp'd in the ſtreet, and taken a ſet - to. 
with a drayman, Nay, it uſed᷑ ta be frequent for a 
Lord and a hackney-coachman- to Have à trial of 
gell together, in the bruiſing taſte; and the perſon 
of quality has ſometimes behaved ſo well, ber it 

D 6 
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bas been a drawn battle, the judges not being able 
to decide which was the beſt man, his Honour or 
us Hackgey-coachman, 


Ty. 3 * 3 11 


Line 39. A. e eee d ee 


| Read tow'ting Tar dice pericals, not only for the 
deauty of the alliteration, but becauſe Tars are always 
tow' ring to the maſt-head, or elſe love to knock 
down towers. Low'ring Tat is a typographical 
error, it ſhould be printed later ring Tar, ot a Tar be- 
Jonging to the lower deck, becauſe guns have rings 
to them; or it may be called lower deck, or lower 
ring, as the bottom ſeat in a Cockpit is called a 
Ring. —— Vide. A, . C, D, Annotations upon 
e 0. AA 6 4 3 


le 4 Vicrony 11 rev. 


Thats, an unlucky nike —— it — 

tim'd, at any time, to meddle with the watch of 
this city; they are the bulwark of our evening and 
morning liberties; a guard more ee even than 
de watch ee che Capitol” | 


"All hand to our 1 all — 5 to our | 
watchmen ; they are ever wakeful to give the 
alarm at the firſt; burſt of fire; by their activity, 


every, water-plug is at once laid open, as they. 


* 
— — V Ä — — — 
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know to a pebble where the pipes are; ——— 


certain of the houſes where every püarggere lives. 


By them upon the felt brick defenceleſs women 
are protected from-the lawleſs ſons of riot; by their 
diligence and integrity not a ſtrumpet now can. 
fpider like, ſeize ap her prentice prey; ou 
ſtreets no longer in an evening are infeſted with 
ſuch unhappy infamies ; for it is not with the watCh- 
men of tho city of London, as it was with men of 
the fame 3 in | Caligula's time, thoſe baſe- | 
minded Romans took | poundage af the Sire 
walkers. „ 


„lt u. 1 A 
— Srvrrme Srabtaron. 2 


3: Seca 

Not a fighting Gladiator, but o one of thoſe folks 
who are called Swordſmen; though they wear their 
ſwords only for ſhow ; as we call people who can't 
read, poor ſcholars — not ſcholars . who are penni- 
le6. So theſe are not Gladiators 6ghting, but | 
Rrutting — and only look like fighters. ($8 7 


But we beg leave to obſerve, that ſome: people 
on the Lord's-day dreſs like lords (the Lord help 


them, if Noll's cudgel comes athwart them) he will 
wake em lay by their ſwords, and brandiſ their 
ſhears, curling-irons, cupping - glaſſes and ſtew-pans, 
u they ooght to on, r 


2 . - n 1 ming 2 ng Co, — 
— eee err nn onus 
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and what even at this braten wricieg they 1 theky 
bread by. hd f 


Live 94. Levers, ALL. 


Thie, as another great Kentesestitbr oberen 


upon another great Poets Eſſay, js le 
miſtical, metaphorical, "and rag cannons of | 


Tt means metaphyſically, a ſet or de hi 


lately aſſembled together like Mtb, Marui ant, 


and Muggletonians, and ++ =" pf OY Iren 
Uller's ſons, which was miſtical. 1 5 


It is metaphorical, becauſe they intended to I 


| troy image-worſhip, therefore they ruſhed into the 


gentleman's houſe and broke the looking-glaſſes, 
Chineſe Mandarin, and Dreſden China figures, and 
all fences, and yew-trees cut out into the forms of 
birds, beaſts; and fiſhes, they deftroyed as idòla- 
trous, they laid them flat or parallel to the ground 
a ae er were Kere =y VEL! 
LERS. 0 


But Brumins and Fremius ſoppoſe, that a . 
no more than like Whig and Tory in England, two 
parties ſet up in oppoſition to each other. That the 
Levertens were the Country Panty, and the Exe 
ELOSERS were tho Cu Faction. A 


o 7 


Line 59, Wantz 


** 
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M mot enough the ævor di give no offtnce, * 
The found muff be an echo to the fenſe. Porr. 


Not any words among all Homer's Dialects, not 
any word among the Arabian names for à Lion, nor 
any word in the eatalogue of the different ſpecies. . 
of Moſs, can be ſo ſignifcant, ſo analogous, , ſo. 
correſpondent to the fubjed, as this word Horne 
Neal. * 


Hornpipical 1 e can any perſon forbear fagring i it at 
the bare pronounciation of the word, — toll, both, 
doll, de roll — I am an old man at preſent; very 
weak from a violent fit of the gout, and yeſtenday 
was the firſt day theſe four months that I haye been 
able to bear my ſhoe up at heel — what then? as. 


ſoon as ever I read Hornpipical, I. could not help, 


— 4 1 8 « © 


being in dancing ſpirits. Orp Copicys.. * 


Line 62, Knon, | 


Pro wed vel neddle, "HR AS bis Ans. 
tion upon heads — in his 7th Chapter 22 Caput. 
When he makes a phyſical diſtinction twixt Knob,. 
Head; Brain, Box, Nieddle, and La- room. 


Line 72, Vivid nav; 


Alluſion to a man when. he has a blow upon the 


Kull with a ſtick, his eyes will ftrike fire, 


> 
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Line 79, STILL WILL I THaxk TURF 


This is an inſtance of the author's great "mY 
volence, and very different from the ingratitude 
of theſe times, when the n to deſtroy 
an acquaintance is to do him a favour. 


We cannot take our leave of the author, without 


congratulating him- on his ſucceſs in fertiliſing ; 0 
barren a aden 


Nhe funun ex ; fulgore, fed + fumo dare * 
Lucem pie. 11 1 Hana. 


Ab now v reader, we hope we have i in theſe i in- 


| terpolations ; and emendations behayed as true ſcho- 


liaſts ought, who, although they may not give the 
immediate meaning of the text as the author defigned 
it, give the meaning the author ſhould . de- 
ſigned; for the Critic's explanations are the Reader's 


leading-ftrings, by which he is Rey and directed. 
VALE. 
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"VAUXHALL. 
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3 
OME dear "radia to Vaix-hall repair, 
And taſte the verdure of the ſpatkling air,” a 
Nor let the pavement of the brilliant ere „ S 


ere on 

os bl MW 47 BEA 28 28⁰¹ TY 157 
II. " 

To blooming 3 Joys, 32 ſhade i invites, 

And ey tree is erimſon d with delights,”  * 


From leaves frondiferoas purple:odvirs fag! & 5 
— e e ow, — 
YT &a tek; 44» Sew tity s 413 1 5 2 
And hark! what vocal ws meets my eye! | | 
Tell me, my charmer, is't a crime to die, | 
When ſounds, like waves, in tepid ſurges roll, 
Arreſt, enchant, and trillify the foul? 


„ 
How ſweetly dulcet, Organnette plays, 
While ev'ry finger ſweeps the filent lays, 
And to the gentle, concert-loving trees, 
Repeats the chorus of the warbling breeze. 


Swim in the dance, and trip it s they walk. 
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** | | V. - _ ö i, 
Behold ! where Milton on the verdant green 
Preſents the waftage of his lowing mein; 


Alive he ſeems, as when the mountain ſide 
. To Neptune bow'd, and floated on the tide. 


* 


New flame the litly lights, and all above | 
Rings to the vernal harmony of love. 
Below, the ſwift ztherial ſpirits talk, 


VI. ** 
Els tt od a my Rey bo | 
Has throws, her mantle. oer the ſhining ſand.; 
Halls, Dales god Groves, in pleaſing plight apps 
And all creation tunes the * years 


$| 
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| Ran 3475 
Scen, like this, can ſeldom fail to pleaſe, 2 
Where friendly boughs a dan wing ſhads 
diffuſe. 


Here on this terf lot uns tei at t 
And hold 'fweet converſe with the Slvan . 


Thee let me worſhip with obedience true, © ho 2 
Whom paſtoral fimplicities adorn, Wr 46 aan eds 
When eve puts on her ſandals waſh'd in dew, © 
W : 


Oh! u tu 
And de thy cool refreſhing"grots erat. | 

When ſultry Phabas, with meridian fre- 45 I” * 
src the panting koſom vF the ain, 5 | 


Shew me, kind Dru ſome pacikc * 
From tumult lead my willing footſteps . 


8 


þ- 2 


Nor let me hear the ſadly-ſounding tale. 
Of armies vitim'd in the hel of wat. 3 
4 10 21 M: 2 Ja: 
On me, ambition! may' a nes * * 
Nor diſcompoſe one feature of my mind  _- 
Enough! — thou ſnatch'd my Paridel away, 
Who leſt his penſive Altamont behind. 
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Perhaps ev'n now, while here the ruſtic lay 
I tune, contemplative o'er nature's page, 

Thouſands ſtand forth in terrible array, | 
And hefis with hoſts i in : deeds of death hk engage: 


In all the raving 2 of woe; 
And many a father for his darling dead, 5 
Will feel the pang that none but fathers know. 


Happy for me, that underneath this ſhade 
I fit ſequeſter'd from the buſy throng, 
Here ſtruggling rills rough gurgle thro? the Ylade, | 
And liſten to the black- -bird's mellow ſong. 


What! the? for bb 006.00 thy wig, 16145 
Nor ſprinkles on thy breaſt her heav nly dye; * 
Sweet harmoniſt! 14 rather hear thee NE. 5 


Why dances 16% yon Ht o gay, 

| Beating the air in many an idle ring ? 
Go, ſpread thy colours to the noon-tide ray 

And bid the painter emulate thy wing. 


Wos e thy filky veſt, 
Here, where no multitudes it's gloſs defery ; 
Hence, where ſpectators may obſerve thee beſt, 


Nor hide thy tinctures from the public eye. 
* Feign'& to prefide over the Rainbow, 
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With awful gloom the ſolemn place is fill'd, 
No ſplendid object ftrikes upon the ſight, 
Save where the ſun che dark-brown ſets to gild, 
mmm 


* 0 
F 


RE WF Her clam'rons robe, 74 
Croaking harſh notes from her difrordant ton 
With ſecret pleaſure ſhe ſurveys the not 

Where ſhe has built the * 


Here let me muſe, ancif my eye beholds | 
The glimm'ring moon and brilliant ſtars a 
Untill the laſt, Tow, tinleling of the folds 
No longer tremble i in er anc” * '; phy 
| att. 159%... 
Ann and my way, Ag: 4 
Wrap'd in the filence of angelic thought, | 
Each glowing orb with wondering eye ſurveys 7 
And _ the LC, —_ feb, p00 
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eit 
e COMPLAINT. 
7140 sist v4 wy re? | * 4 
1 nh 
to the Muſe ſhould I my courtſhip pay, 
As yet a Minor in her letter'd trai | 


Why, ſince no patronage protects my lay, 
Her fav'rite ſmile ſhould I attempt to gain? 


4+ 70 299 OY BO } 

Were it not better, Crite, to purſue, _ 

The dry, the formal ſtudy of the Laws? 
To bar my eyes from one poetic view, 

Nor drink the ound of muſical Wel 


* 1 : N - . &Y # £ F $4 4 $443 F — 


3 III. 
Ah me! it muſt be 10. — the band of fate 4 
Has chain ain'd me captive to the lab'rin ring oar. 
In vain I ſtruggle in my fetter'd ſtate, 
Nor one kind gale will waft my bark before. 


IV. 
Vain are my efforts to oppoſe the tide, 
And vain this courſe to reach Preferments ſhore, 
When parſi monious Nature has deny d 
The firength of judgment, and the nerve &f 
pow' r. 
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V. 
Then ſince my fate has fix'd me for a ſlave, 
Farewell all future tranſport for the Nine * | 1. 
The noble gifts that Education gave, | 
' Tho” painful be the thought, I here refign. - | 


VE. 
O N Fancy! miſtreſs of delight ! | 
Soft o'er your ſacred groves no more I fray, 4 
Whoſe meads my ſteps were wonted to invite, | 
Where azure Siege mark d the FRO way. 


VII. 11 
Let me forget thoſe raptures of the foul, | | 
Which erſt I caught at Shakeſpeare's honour' | 
ſhrine ; » <2 
And mem'ry! blot the paſſage from thy roll, 35 
When Milton fill'd my breaſt with rage divine. — 1 


VIII. | 

The Maſe's thoughts then let me ceaſe to write ; = 

Pr if I write, let Virtue gild the lay. 8 

So ſhall my numbers, in the Critic's ſpite, 
Survive beyond the. period of a Day. 


we.” "IF": 

But how ſhall Genius operate in chains! . 
Or how, un- ſuccour'd, ſhall it hope to riſe! 
Born free, all ſervile notions it diſdains, 
And un- affiſted, in oblivion dies. 


DC 


—_ SS ——— ¶ g — 


722 De Bloss, of Hsptcor. 


F X. | 1 
So, (ſhould the Sun with- hold its vital ray ) | 
The opening bloſſom of the vernal year 
Would hang its beauteous head, and fhrink away 


For want of warmth, diſſolving with a tear. 


* 


7 
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=; 
\ OUBT the morning and evening dew, 
# Or the bluſh of the vermil-ey'd roſe ; 
Doubt the vilet fo ſweet and ſo blue, 
Or the fairneſs that lillies diſcloſe. 


| Doubt the ſnow on the mount to be white; 


Doubt the trees that you fee in the grove; 


Doubt the beams of the Sun to be bright 


But oh! never doubt that I love. 
II. 


Doubt the muſic that ſtrikes on your ear, fk 


Or the viſion ſo plain to your eye; 
Doubt the chryſtaline gem to be clear, 
Or the ſtars that enlighten the ſly. 
Doubt the council of truth can betray, 

Or conſtancy's longing to rove; 


Doubt wiſdom can lead you aſtray ; 


But oh ! never doubt that I love. 


V « 
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To INDUSTRY. 


*. 
UEEN of the fertile Globe ! at Abele 
command, 

Thy daughter Plenty fills the teeming land. 

Oh! dawn ſucceſs upon my lay, 

Nor from thy care the Bard remove; 

The Bard, who pays due homage to thy ſway 
Is no inferior object of thy love. 


II. 
Genius of Arts! behold fair Sculpture ſtand, 
The bold, life-looking image of thy hand. 
Cloſe by her, Painting takes her ſeat 
With eye intent on Beauty's line. 
And with thy pencil labours to compleat 
Her comprehenſive, uniform deſign. 


| ; _ 
Cultur'd by thee, more florid blooms the roſe, 
More bland, the modeſt, white-rob'd lilly blows. 
Whatever ſtrikes the raptur'd ſight 
In beds of flowers, we owe to thee, 
Thine is the fount, from whence we drink delight, 


Thon ſweeteſt nurſe of Flera's progeny ! 
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IV. 
Without thee; brown-hair'd Ceres would throw down 
In weeping mood her wheat-encircl'd crown. 
No longer would the nymph at eaſe 
Recline upon her barley-mow 3 
Nor more her active, buſy mind would pleaſe 
With thoughts of future harveſt from the plough, - 


V. | 

Thy Sons ſhe beckons to her moving plains, 

Her treaſure interchanging for their pains. 
And lo! with ſickles in each hand 
Thy ſtout laborious ſons appear, 

In jocund attitude prepar'd they ſtand 

To reap the produce of the autumnal year. 


VI. 
Hence the brown ſparkling glaſs delights the eye 
Round the gay board, while Mirth fits 3 by. . 
Hence Poverty exalts her head, 
And feels again one chearful hour, | 
Supremely pleas'd ſhe breaks the public bread, 
And thanks the hand that plac'd it in her po r. 


21. WK" 5 
But ſhould thy Poet turn his rapturdeyes ia y 
To where wy: ren ee __ 
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All hail! ye Spirits of extenſive Hearts . 


-Whoſe Index points to Fame's eternal ſkies, - 
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What vaſt ideas of thy wealth 

Would crowd upon his wond'ring mind, 
To meet thee circling, like the breath of health, 
And as th' enlarging ocean unconfin d! 


VIII. 
3 ſtately Commerce ſpreads her 8 ſail, 
And gives un- aw'd her ſtreamers to the gale. 
Her ſhip with various treaſure fraught 
O'er Nepture's heaving boſom rides; 
Her ſhip, which thou haſt built and proudly taught, 
To brave the winds, and triumph o'er the tides. 


IX. 
Thee I acknowledge Miſtreſs of the Sea ; 
For Navigation learn'd her art from thee; 
And but for thee, thou ſoul of trade! 
In vain would ſurly Neptune roar, 
No diſtant climates would be then ſurvey'd, - 
And foreign intercourſe would be no more, 


X. 


Who in Life's arama act your uſeful parts! 
Who bid the induſtrious artiſt riſe 
To heights, whoſe flight your aid has taught, 


— 
* 


Whoſe pow rs up- hold, and fledge the wing of thought. 
The Society for Encouragement of Arts and Sciences. 
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LOVE rox LOVE, 
| OR, 


The AMoRouS STRUGGLE. 


S I and Harriet, lovely maid, 
A To ſeek a vagrant lambkin ſtray'd, 
Cer hill, o'er dale, and grove : 
Beneath yon myrtle's fragrant _ 
Upon the flow' wn turf was laid "7 
Wak'd by her voice the urchin roſe, FT 2 
And from his painted quiver choſe 
The moſt prevailing dart, 
With fatal ſkill his bow he drew, : 
Swiftly the potent arrow fle, | ** 
And pierc'd my tender heart. 254 


| 


| 1 | 2 : 
To Harri 1 diſclos'd my pain, 


| I fightd, I fwore, but all ia vain z f 


o 7353 
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Her Heart was ſteel'd with pride, 
She bluſt'd, ſhe frown'd, and cry'd —give o'er, 
Il hear this hated theme. no more, | 
And turn'd her head aſide, 


IV. 
Oppreſs'd with anguiſh and deſpair, 
Confus d I left the haughty fair, 3 
And ſought the woodbine bow'r, = 
Where Harriot oft alone with-drew 
From rutal ſports, and public view, 
T' enjoy the evening hour. 


T; 
When Phebu: had his beams with-drawn, 
And glitt'ring dew-drops bath'd the lawn, 
Still penſive here I lay; 
When lo! the beauteous maid drew near, 
And eas'd my anxious breaſt of fear, 
As thus ſhe deign' to ſay. 


. VI. 

« Ah! cuſtom, cruel to our ſex! | 
« Why is poor Harriot forc'd to ven 
«« 'The ſwain her heart approves ! | 

« Or why with inſolent diſdain, 
« Should ſhe exult in Damoms pain, 
« Whom: more than life ſhe loves“ 


A 
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VII. 
« Ye powers! might I without controul 
The ſoft emotions of my foul - —_ 
« To the lov'd ſwain impart, 
Might TI the tenderneſs diſcloſe 
« Which in my faithful boſom glows, 
« Void of deluſive art; 


VIII. 
« Aided by love, Pd fly to find 
« Damon the glory of mankind, 
« And ſcorning mean diſguiſe, 
% To the dear youth I'd freely own 
«© The ſighs, that roſe for him alone 
% Chad lumber from my eyes. 


R 
« Alas, fond girl! thy ſwain would ſcorn 
« The eaſy conqueſt; and forlorn 
4 Poor Harriot would be left; 


« Jeer'd by each Nymph: that treads the plain, 


« Deſpis'd by each relentleſs ſwain, 


„Of every joy bereft, 05 M4 


X, 6342 5461 
« Unhappy ſex, by cuſtom. taught, 
Jo veil a virtue with a fault, 
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« And cover love with pride, 


% With falſhood hide the heaven-born flame, 


« With cruelty degrade a name, 
„To no ſuch vice ally'd.” 


XI. 


Grief ſtop'd her tongue —T roſe in haſte, 
With tenderneſs the Nymph embrac'd, 


And all my vows renew'd. 
Confuſion doubl'd ev'ry grace, 


The trembling bluſh, that deck'd her fe — 


My ev'ry power ſubdu'd, 
XII, 
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Kneeling, 1 ery'd, dear Harriet / hear, 


Thy faithful vot'ry's ardent prayer, 
My generous — approve, 
No low deſires my breaſt debaſe, 
No time that paſſion can efface, 
Where reaſon cements love. 


— 


XIII. 


Let not my fair retain a fear, 


This kindneſs makes thee doubly dear 


To Damon's grateful breaſt ; 
Propitious God of Love ! inſpire 
My Harriet with thy genuine fire, 

And I'm ſupremely bleſt. 
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XIV; 
"Twere vain, cry'd Harriot, to decline, 
My Damon! I am wholly thine, © 
Here ever let me reft ; 
Propitious God of Love! inſpire 
Our faithful breaſts with mutual fire! 
And both are fully bleſt. 


— 
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To 80 L Er up E. 


k 


AzxenT of muſing ! ſober matron, hail! - 

May I preſume with humble ſtep to approach 

Thy private hermitage !— Diſdain not thou, 

To bid a ſtranger welcome to thy board! 

For gueſt, like me, thou ne'er didſt entertain, 

So ſimilar in all things to thyſelf. | 

Lov'ſt thou the church-yard walk, where graves, 
tho' mute, 

Speak truths inſtructive? Loveſt thou the gloom 

Of copſe thick-hazel'd, where from mould'ring: 
ſtump | 

Tues the crawling adder ? — Or the grove 

Magnificent with ſhade, on whoſe tall top 

The cawing rook with buſy foreſight builds 

His airy tenement ? — I too can love 

The church-yard walk, the gloom of hazel'd copſe, 

And rooky grove, magnificent with ſhade, 

Or, all beſide yon dell-furrounded rill 

Hadſt rather loll, and on the liquid floor 

Behold the pebbles dance — Or view the fly 

Pillowing on couch of moſs ? — Or, is't thy choice 

To viſit oft with trembling foot and ſlow, 

You ivy-fripged turret, down whoſe wall 
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Old ruin nods dependent? On whoſe bro, 
(Where ſculpture almoſt chizzet'd into life 
The marbl'd form) time ſmiles tor rent ny "4a 
And ev'ry feature crumbles into duſt Þ | 5 
Theſe haunts too . me, — for where's er thou” 
goeſt 
I go concomitant; thy vellitie © trace, 
Slow-ftraining up the hill, or down the vale 
Precipitant — faſt by the reedy marſh, 
Or bank/y ſedge-border'd, of yon ſleepy ftream. : 
Whence comes that nr Sure Preſage that BY 
mind 
With ſatis faction is put Doft hear : 
The black«bird's melfow whittle, or the Wee end 
Of cuckow ever-pleafing ? Yes, thou doſt -- 
- Doſt hear the black-bird whiſtling from the brake 
Melodious, and the ſolemn-wafted tone 
Of cuckow ever- pleaſing, tho? the ſame ? 
Theſe too I hear, together with the dirge - 
Of humming chafers, whiz2ing thro' the air 
Impetuous of wing, and murm'ring hoarſe 
In concert indiſtinct.— Howe'er proud man 
Such muſic may contemn : *tis ſacred all, 
And heav'n inſpires the gratulating ſound. 
Accept then, Solitude, thy ſober bard, 
And let me call thee ſiſter! to my breaſt 
Affection ſhall endear thee. When perchance 
Thine eyes diſtil the tears of grief ſincere, © 
E 6 


* , * 
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Sad ſympathy ſhall deluge mine, and ſteal, 
Oh fraud good-natur'd,! half thy care away. 
And oft as Mamus hangs e thy check 
His flag of riſibility, I too 

Each ſteady, ſtern· fx d heats will Ar, 
And join thy laugh againſt a world of folly. 
But bleſt with thee my proſpect ends not Ws 
To ſpeculation limited alone ; | 

For when, abſtracted from the buſy walk 

Of public multitudes, then ſtands the mind 
Within itſelf collected: much reflects, 
And much compares, educing good from ill; 
Till more exalted, heav'n- ward it aſcends, 
And meaſures out, with ſuper-human j joy. 
Its future ſcy- path to eternal glory. 


* mere 85. | 


Brav DAPPER's $0L1LOQUT, 
In pain or SNUFF., 1 


ne young We hixelbow-chir 

The gallant, ſmart Adonis of the fait! 
His paper-box replete with ſweet Rappee - / 
He holds, and pinches the contents with 5 me 
But hark! he ſpeaks in ſoft poetic:ſtrain, n, 
Suff the lov 'd n an brain? 


=; 
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« And ſuck Virginia's ſlee p- creating fume. .. T 
v« I ſcorn to ſmoke, or chew the nſw yids, 
« Avert it faſhion! Decency forbid! | 3 


« While they delight the fiery plant to puff 
«« Be mine to praiſe the qualities of Snuff! 
% Tis this alone, that conſtitutes the beau, 


« And fills his noſtrils with a purer glow, 1 ,. | + - 


Supplies his head-piece with ideas ner,, > 
„And lends freſh ſpirit to the billet-doux, 

« By this each card more brilliant he indites, 
Smiles when he reads, and giggles while he writes, 
<+ Hums o'er a minuet, or eſſays to ſing, 

And leers with greater pleaſure on his ring. 

O fragrant Snuff! how does thy lively grain 

<< Invigorate the lawyer's puzzl'd brain! 
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« By thee more clearly he diſcerns the cauſe, 
And ſolves each dry cnꝭ¹¹iͥdrum of the laws. 
« From the warm argument he ſcorns to flinch, 
« Whilſt thou can't kindly help him at a pinch. 
O pleaſing duſt! how ſhall I ſpeak thy praiſe! 
«« Too flat my dition; and too weak my on 8 1 
Thou tickling ſource of ſextiment n 
Great panacea to the drooping mind! 

«« Companion and delight of all the * "mg e wt 
« From Bet the maid, to Sopby in her chair 
« Be:thou my Vademecum, I can go | 
Where trips the Jeſſamy, where ſtruts the Bins $ 

« Hence can'look grave at Batſor's, dull a Pe, 

« Gay at the Bedford, politic at Nails. 


© Thee, Ele, den, thee, let not the Maſe paſs by. 


For oft thy jarrs have rivetted her eye. | 

« Oh! were her numbers half 46 good as thine, - 

% What irength ! what want would aninace her 
. line! 

« Then ſhould thy n from — to l 
Till 3 en N ad] 25 


* 


AS hail OY ſprightly nene of 4 J 


Who fills us 5 rapture, .who bids us be _ 


Who ſcatters ambroſial perfume o'er the grove, | 
And wakens and rouſes all nature to love. 


„ 

The bluſh that enlivens my Fhrimebs . 
The whiteneſs that ſits on her boſom ſo fleek, T 
Each look of compliance ſhe glances on me, > 
O Queen of the =p 11 attribute to thee. 


8 . 
How mulſky t the morning ! how ſoft is the gale : 
That kiſſes the mountain and fighs o'er the vale! * 
How the ſheep and the lambkins all revel and . 
And bleat their ſalutes to the 9 ws the My. 


IV. | | 
Ye trim roſy milk-maids and ſhepherds denen 
And light o'er the ground beat the frolickſome dance! 
Throw ſorrows aſide, and be feſtive to day, 


For mirth alone pleaſes the Queen of the May. 
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I. * ö 
E Powers! relieve an unfortunate ſwain, 
Permit me your help to implore. 
Oh! muſt I for ever in anguiſh complain, 
And ſee Ro/alinds no more 


| | E | | 
Adieu then to pleaſure, and welcome deſpair! 
Soft-ſmiling contentment adieu! 


No longer with joy to thy grove I repair, 


Or find any comfort from you. 


* III. 
The paſtoral pipes, and the ſweet ſinging birds, 
For me have no muſic in ſtore; 


The dance of the virgins no tranſport afford, 


For ah! Refalinda's no more. 


— 
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* IN Prarst or. DEL IA . 


7. | 
Richr Queen of Love! thy ſlave inne 
To ſtrike the ſweetly- ſounding Ine: 7 
Give me to ling i in ſofteſt lays 2576 3: 20t: Lo 2 to 
My ardent love, and Delia's praife,:' - '. +1114 


Twere mean to ſay, her cheeks diſcloſe 
The freſhneſs of the damaſk roſe, * '. 
Or that the whiteneſe of her breaſt 


By wen fg row j wan . tn en £510 


* 


a LS £45 4s « * + 
n.. O 


To gloſſy jet her eyes and hair, Pick 
With ſtricteſt truth might compare Wee f 
Might ſay, her ſhape, her air, her mein. 

Were ſuch, as e a 


IV. 
But this my Delia's ſcorn would raiſe, 
Her ſouls above the luſt of praiſe ; 
Were praiſe my aim, I ſoon could find 
More beauties. in my Delia's mind. 


S 
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oe i 
- There heaven-born Virtue thron'd is ſeen, 
And Modeſty with eye ſerene ; 
Sweet Complaiſance with graceful air, 
And ſoft Humility is there, 


| VL 
With Female Delicacy join'd . 
All that adorns a manly mind, 
Good-natur'd wit, and wholly free 
From ſtiff reſerve and levity. 


e 
When Delia's abſence I deplore, 
Theſe floral ſcenes delight no more 
Whilſt nymphs and ſwains their ſports perſue, 
Penfive I ſhun the jovial crew. 


VIII. 
The humble vales, the haughty hills, 
The waving woods, the wand' ring rills, 
Where I and Delia us d to ſtray, 
Are diſmal when my love's away. 


| IX. 
But when her preſenee cheers the plain 
No more I ſigh, no more complain, 
Blithe as the birds that haunt the ſpray, 
I hail the riſing dawn of day. 


3 The Brossous of FEELICON, 0» 
1 X. 

5 At eve, when Sol with-draws his beams, 

And ſilver Cynthia gilds the ſtreams, 

1 Along yon river ſide we rove, | 

3 Whilſt ev'ry word and look is love. 


£ Superior to diſguiſe and art, 
sBue ſpeaks the language of her heart, 
Her faithful vot'ry's flame approves, 
And ſweetly-bluſhing owns ſhe loves. 


XII. 
Grant me ye powers! this gen rous fair! 
Her ſmiles will ſoften ev'ry care, 
The friend ſincere, and tender wife, _ | 
Comprize whatevet ſweetetis life. * 
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F * 


„o 8 2 V 1 A; 


OME my Sylvia ! haſte away, 
Hail the bluſhing new-born day, 
From yon mountain's craggy brow 6 
View the beauteous' ſcenes below ; 
Woods and laws and ſilver ſtreams, 
Meadows gay as poets dreams, 
Cloud-crown'd hills of azure hue, 
Low-clouds white with pearly dew, 
Lambkins bleating ober the Plains, Bb 
Herds that low. in Aeeper ins. F =—_ 
Hear the woddland choir rejoice !_ 
Hear the ſhepherd's artleſs voice ! 
Love and muſic fill the ſhades, 
Balmy zephyrs fan the glades, 
While the echoing caverns round, 
Pleas'd return the chearful ſound ; 
But if Damon woos in vain, 
Joyleſs is the ſhepherd's train, 
Diſcord murmurs thro? the grove, 
Herds and flocks unheeded rove, 
Dewy glades, nor azure hills, 
Painted meads, nor filver rills, 
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Lawn, nor wood, my mind can eaſe, 


Nor this group of beauties pleaſe, 


Breezy morn no pleaſure brings, 
Day departs on ſable wings. 
While I mourn my abſent fair, 
*Tis winter all and dark diſpair. 
F 
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| | T. | 

AY-Morninc! ev'ry praiſe is thine, 
All nature owns thy pow'r benign. 

The choral warblers of the ſpring 

To thee their virgin anthems ſing, 

To thee the Linnet ſwells his note, 

To thee the Red-breaſt ſtrains his throat, 


And every ſhrub, and ev'ry tree, 
Is full of muſic ! full of thee! 


II. 
The lilly now exalts its head, 
And humble cowilips gild the mead, 
The tulip ſmiles upon the day, / 
Enamour'd of its golden ray ; 
The vi let ſpreads its purple breaſt, 5 
The roſe puts on its crimſon veſt, 
But ev'ry ſplendid flow'r we ſee 
May- Morning! owes its Charms to thee. 


III. 
Love enters now his golden reign, 
And deals out pleaſure mix'd with pain. = 


= 


= 
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The ſhepherd feels the tender flame, 
And longs for joys he fears to name. 
The nymph lifts up her ſwimming eyes, 
And languiſhes, and pants, and ſighs, 
She breathes the ſoftneſs of the dove, 


And all her flutt' ring foul is love. 


IV. 
Then come, my fair, and let us prove 
The dear delights of virtuous love. 
For virtue digniſies the mind, 


And makes the paſſion more refin'd. 


What boundleſs rapture we ſhall taſte, = 
When ſacred Hymnen binds us faſt ! 


Then ſpring mall malie her conſtant ſlay, 


And every morning ſhall be. May, 
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* IF 0 . G Wh 


Set by Mr. Won GAY. 


8 - js I. F, 7 a 4. * 1 . 


WAKE, bende my Fil wo 
Thy ſhepherd, Amintor, is here, 


heart! SES F* 
And let me thy betend u... 
Thy deareſt companions of mirth are all up. 
Lo! yonder they trip o'er the plain, 1 


Oh! come, or they'll chide the neglect of thy, vow, 


And never believe thee again, 


— p 
- = *% 


II. 
Oh! come, while the birds are all whiſlling around, © 
And teaching ſoft echo to ſing, | | 
While morning, profuſe of unparallePd ſweets, 2 
Dtrops ſpice on the zephyr's ſmooth wing. 
Oh! now, while the ſun at thy window peeps in, 1 


And ſheots his bold rays at thy eyes, ws 


Oh! now, while thy ſhepherd, Amintor is here, 


Ariſe !' my dear Florimel, riſe __ 


Come, ſhake off thy ſlumbers, thou queen: of 2 
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A RA NT on an Usnan's TY 


HOU 3 bea! whence ot ks * 
for ; 


The ſcouling brow's diſmay to editing lads 3 
That oft has heard the letter-loving birch 

T wanging laQiferous, food: for mothers tears 3 
Move me no more to curſe that cruel dag 
Which ſet me down dependent, ſent me here 
To hunt for cobweb ſuſtenance, among - 
The rents and ſhreds of lawleſs Greek and Latin. 


Of Lilly ! fand for ſubſtantives that ſtand 
proudly alone. And thou, redoubted Holmes / 
With thy tall proofs how purblind brothers erc 
In the cimmerian gloom of ſlipp'ry Syntax. 
Hence! to ſome — chat gapes to gorge + 

thee. nn gt 
I wallow not in mire of moods and tenfes, * f 
No longer drink the ſwill of: Ne and Fund's, 
Nor pore on ſpeeches crabbed and antique. 
Who will, may fift the cinders of the dead _ : 
For ſome ſtray pearl to deck Projotia, 1 
Or ſnuff the twinkling ruſhlight of Remarks _ 
By dutch-built prdants grufly davwb'd together, | . 


F . 


1 
%. 4 
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Tempt not my vengeance, oh] ungracious name _ 


— 


0s e Besson r HTC. 
| | | The vivid ſpring of Nanny's artleſs eyes 
| Around the borders of my fancy blooms, | 
And makes meiall ber Come, hither come, 
From Aor's hills, celeſtial Siſters! come. 
By whole dear aid upheld, I. perſeyere * 
To ſcorn the ſcorn of inſolent e | 
Bring Numbers ſweet, as bleſt Sicilian ſwains | 
Hyain'd in the tender days of ſimple yore. 
Bring with your magic Nanny: to theſe eyety | } 
Unſully'd as yourſelves. So ſhall ye bring 
Whate'er of bliſs firm Concord can n b 
With her dull Reaſon's deſert would I quit, 
And tune my ſeelings to the ſtretch of pathon. 
Wich her I'd play upon-the wrecks of Fate, 
Deſpiſe the atom-ſpangle of the Vain, 
And in my boſom's moſt ſelect receſs 


WE df f Beings mix my 1 Nanny. 
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ne, % dee ee RYAN S, 


OT of thoſe Corns, wirich nod on Ceres 
brow, 


With rich fertility, I fing — nor thoſe 
Which dart their needles thro' the mortal toe. 
My glowing lay far other Corns mand, 
Virginia Ss produce. Theſe light 72 p my ftrains,. 
Kindling bright fancy s embers to a flame. 
The feſtive board convenꝰ'd, Hilao ſits Wa, 
In clouded majeſty. One hand the pipe, 52 
And one the glaſs embraces. Jovial twins 
To lift the ſoul. above the reach of Care. 
Raptur'd by theſe he-chaunts che lively Song 
Harmonious, or the laughter-moving Tale 
Rehearſes innocent, or cracks the Pun 
That ſets the Table in a roar of Joy. 
Tranſports, like theſe, Society may boaſt 
And Virtue warrant, ſave when Jeſt obſcene 
Intrudes uncomely, ſave when Mirth is ting'd 
With aught, that tends to hurt the ear of Senſe. 


But why ſo much in haſte, Hilnris, ſay | 
% By Raleigh's Genius! by Tobacco's Charms! 
I charge thee fit, Illumine Nine Corns more, 
Take t'other whiff, and be thyſelf again“ 
F 2 
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Thus ſpoke Philander. Where the mighty burm, 
Oh ſay, ye ſons of Prudence |. when Exceſs « 
Her midnight Bacchanalian Bowl with-holds, 
Was man created to be always ROLE. a 
Ne'er to indulge his gaiety of heart Me. 
In harmleſs merriment.?' If ſo, the Brute f 
May friſk, and triumph o'er his wretched Lord. 
Let the ſtiff Pedant rail — let peeviſh Age 
In anger ſhake his crutch. Shall this diſturb 
My blithe, my fix'd tranquillity of ſoul! _ 
No — wrapt.in innocence, I'll ſtill enjoy 
Life's temp'rate feaſt, kick Riot from the ſcene, 
And to their better humour ſmoke Nine Corus. 


And jo, boy, bring another Paper 25 75 


bacco. 


— — 2 
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* The CHIMNEY-CORNER. 


Wy Hart tho” the Maſe with her =thereal. 
Wand 


Neer touch'd me into fame, or lightly touch's. 
Tho” unpropitious to my frequent pray'r 

She never wove a laſting wreath for me, 
Yet have I caught ſome ſeatter'd leaves of bay 
That fell unguarded from her open lap, 

And round my brow pre ſumpt uouſiy entwin'd 
The precious remnants, bloo ing but to fade, 
Conteated, tho” they witker d on my brow. 
Vour ſplendid portals, with feſtoons of flow'rs 
Purfled by Fancy, will ye not unlock, 

Ye ſiſters amiable ! and vive one glimpſe 

Of your enchanting Pa: adiſe — Ah no! — 

For faithful Genius keeps the ſacred key. 


Then, Nature ! thou, thy rude tough pencil lend;- 


Truth-faſhion'd —-bear me to ſome rural cott 
Far from the buſt'ling tumalt of the town, 
And feat me in the Chinmmey-corner — ſnug, 
Where crackles bavin-wood, or kindly beech 


It's gen'rous heat beſtows, or quadrate turf 


Burns dimly to the eye. Here pleas'd I fit 
Contemplative, and laugh at elbow-chair 
Of muy damaſk, edg'd with get: nail. 


. * 9 v 
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Or oſtentatious of its azure veins, 


1031 De BTOSSOH̃ ef HTI 
Ah !_what delights the carpet-cover'd for 
* Gre Or that from Per ſia“s realm 4 
Imported o'erg or that of humbler woof ' | 
In looms Wiltonian (What! the marble hearth 
Diverſify'd with many a mimic cloud, 5 N 7 


AT 


1 
And elf adorn'd with ſtrange pnmeaning r | 
If pure Content be wanting. This alone 
Silvers the pewter ſpoon, and by the ad 70 
Of that great Alchemiſt, we Fancy call, £ 125 * 
Tranſmutes the baſeſt metal into gold. . 
Content! — Oh pleafing ſodnd } thy very name * 
My pulſe invigorates. In quicker waves 
Bounds thro? my veins the erimſon tide of life, 
And brighter looks the fluid of each exe. 
Whate'er of happineſs, Idea forms, + 
Beams o'er my ſoul its influence benign. _ .. + 
Tutor'd by thee Grief thinks her n light 
Great Reconciler of Events, that ſeem, - | 
Improbable; for thro” thy mirror ſeen - 

Shade turns to Subſtance, Poverty 0 Weatth. 
Queen of the placid Brow, and Eye ſerene! 
On whom the gloomy, rain-impregrate cloud - | 
No terror ſheds, whoſe firm-emboſom'd. heart 
The tem pe ſl.· croak ing raven cannot ſhake, 
Come, with thy ſiſter Patience --- hither come. 
And lead me tu thy .cott, where Tempyrance, |) 
p hy handmaid, holds the decent cup of Health. 
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73> BIOSSD of Hatice 193: 
Here to the Cricket cerminig log £4), 


J liſten piear'd? vor leſs Srimallein- $ put” , - 
Delights me, With th AGiſe 3 chatt erlag J: Jay®” 


In oſier baſker perch'd, beyond the reach 2 


Of little Puppy yelping anderneat; = 
Dame Partlett, too, attended by her bad, a — 
Cackling her glee, the kite ben concen fils. 


Here, fres ſrom Jargon:. and he Zechaic —— 


Of Knowledge ſuperficiah I tegale 


My noſe with Trinidad, valu'd erſt 4 
By braggart Bebudil. As oft the cls 

Voluminous I raiſe, reflect I muſt. 1199 
On thee, oh Gan AIR | when: in Dae on 
Thy droll addreſs excites the comic laugh. 


Thanks to thee, Son of Nature 1 much of Mind | 


And much of _— J owe to dere. iT 


| Warm. clad i in kamkle reſt, the farce 4 £3 | 


TI reck-not, heedleſs of the veering vane... - _ 7 
Of faſhion. Leave I that to playhouſe bar. 
Who loves to ſhine the Comet of the Night. 
Proud in balcony, ſoremoſt in the tran A 
Of fops, who buzz their nonſenſe by the hour. 
Here, in my Caxon, that diſdains a curl, 
The ceremonious Tye Barriſter 


3 


Loquacious, boaſting its redundant locks,. 7 


E laugh to ſcorn. Externals I deſpiſe,, . » 
| | FE 4 l 6 
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104 The Brossosts of Hericon. 
Tho' character much- fam d for aſpect ſage, 
Nor leſs reno n'd for vacancy of thought, | 

| Shavld ſtrongly plead for Privilege of Form. 
Formality — what's that? a public cheat 
On common ſenſe — that ſtruggles hard to make 
Her ſpurious Guinea paſs for fterling gold, 
Who, bankropt like, rears high her haughty bead 
Bluſt'ring ſuperb, to catch the vulgar eye, 

And to elude Suſpicion's eagle-watch. 

But half the world are proſtitutes to form, 

And gravity of brow. Hence ſwarms each ſtreet 
With Z/ulapian wigs. The beardleſs youth 
Hight Pharmacopoliſt, eber yet he knows 
The painted gallipot's contraſted terms, 

His maſter emulates, and tucks his locke 
Beneath a load of fcientific hair. | 
Thus Tonfor-arm'd, and dangling clouded cane, 
With ſolemn ſtep, and forehead wondrous wiſe, 
Stalks forth the great phznomenon abroad, 
Looking auguſt importance. Hence the fee 
Of Counfellor enlarges, Tis the fun 

That ſhetÞs a Tuftre round each dunghill thought, 
Ar: to the barren boy from Guardian's chain 
Enfranchis'd, gives a Lyttletenian grace. 
Without it, what were medicinal fill, 

Or what the deep farroggiof the Law? 
Who would commit his ferer-burning pulſe 

To bag- -wig Doctor? Or who ſtate his caſe © 


"I 
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To See if he wore his hair? 


Mean time, with dumpſio bard and ba LY 

The oblong culinary. board is ſpread. 
Ceres is there in ſhape of laſty loaf 
Aduſt, adorn'd with many a mark oblique, 
Device of houſewife ; and the good old .. 
S5 univerſally careſs'd is there. 
Hight Sir John Barleycorn. In nappy ale 
Nut-brown he ſtands, inviting to the ute. | 
The clock ſtrikes three. In pour the ruſtic rout; 
And'at the fight of ſtranger doff their hats 

With complaiſance uncouth, A native blaſts 
Pictures each honeſt weather-beaten face, 

That rivers my regard. At length appears 
With implement of Jabour in his hand, 

The farmer boon, and on his open brow 1 
Sits Hoſpitality array'd i in ſmiles, Yr 
While Health preſents him with her reteſt i wy 
Fat Plenty round bis ſwelling waiſt robuſt * + 
Her belt has buckled, and athwart his ſhoe 
Frugality has ty'd herleathers thong. * 
Jocuud he comes. Behind, his watchful d 

Cloſe cringes at his heels, an emblem rig 
Of rare fidelity. Bluſh, mortals, bluſh! oo 
And learn one grate la al leſſon from a brute,” $ 
He comes. His dame ſurveys him with, a ſmile; 
Firm token of 0s a} Jos het neck, 
: 7 $313 Ys 5 Fog 
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His brawny arms he throws, and greets ber well. 
Then lolls in cuſkion'd chair. Nor long he ſits 
Before he ſpies his friend, whom clouds of ſmoke: 
Pipe-ifſuing, at firſt from view conceal'd. 

Me narrowly he kens from head to foot, 


Then recollects che features he had loſt 
Of guondam ſchool fellow. What raptures then 


Enſue! The hearty manual ſhake, the hugg 
Cloſe-griping, and the tear affe ctionate 
Dewing bis manly cheek. Senſation ſoft! 
Real and tender, worthy Friendſhip? s name. 
Now ſeenes of former proſpects ruſh to view,. 
Heart-pleafing. Fond enquiries then ſucceed. . 
Of brother playmates in the days of ſchool. 
And while we talk of ſeparated friends, 

Some dead, and ſome to foreign climes remoy's 
Beyond Hope's teleſcope, deſcends again 

'Fhe tear humane, and. mutual i is our grief, 
For mutual -was our love. But come, quoth he, 
Cheer up, nor let thy courage be caſt down,; 


«« Thus runs the good old ſong. See chere, * 
| .« friend, , __ 


« The table ſpread, and on't a fav? ry 1 
Remnant of flitch well-dry'd. Fall to, quoth he, 
And eat thy fll—right welcome as myſelf. x 
So ſaying, from this leather ſheath he draws -* 
His knife, but newly ground, — inftant cuts 


A liver longitadina), enough 


Ne rosso of” Wien 107 


To ſtartle invalid. To ſee him bolt 
The thick, firm flices down with reliſh dae, 
And gulp the fatt'ning bev'rape, rouzes op * 
My lingring-appetite.. The jovial train 
Entrencher'd round, he views with eyes. of j joys; 
And univerſal merriment pteſides. 


Here, Luxury, thou nymph of ſqueamiſh taſte! 
Be preſent— from thy ſhakidg, nerveleſs hand p 
Drop thy provocatives, and learn how wack” 

Of lofty Health, on Exerciſe depends. 5 


The Dianer o'er, * to bis dation died: A 


Light-hearted: While before the n 4 1 8 


Straddles my honeſt ſriend in eaſy chair; 


I creep to ſav'rite corner. There my*pipe' 4} Tt: 8 
Pleas'd Þ teſume, and on my finger nail 


Knock out the remnant aſnes. Streight my bew 
Preſents his pouch, ſtuff'd hard with Indizz werd 
Fragrant as noſegiy in the month of Fane, ; 
Enters che houſewiſe with a jugg rep lets 
Of home- brew d, produce of the laſt year/s.crop.- 
We drink — then gaily fill our-clay-form'd tube. 
A drink twieg more before we light. Sb 
4. Promga .... 119 34 and 
Convivial maxim. Whoſo breaks: this rule 
Subverts che ehatt of Buckhaua lian mir. 
To fragrimt leaf we then the cba apply, T 
And * dur *Aſeehd 
B 6. 
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In aromatic wreath, high over head 
Ferming a clouded canopy. There tranc'd 
We fit, nor envy aught beneath the Moon. 


Ye Sons of Care | on pinnacle of ſtate 
High elevated, hither turn your eyes, 
Look down, and pity if ye can. Avaunt 
Your garter'd honours, and your titled names! 
If for theſe toys the unpolluted heart 
Moſt barter its integrity. Farewel | 
(When all the ſparks of honeſty are quench'd). 
Content of mind, that life of life below, 
And faithful Index to the life to come. 
Farewel all mirth! the retroſpective thought 
That on the roll of Mem'ry fees no ill 
In CarirAlLs recorded, oh, farewel !. 
What can compenſate for the loſs of peace! 
What jenient balm the torment can aſſuage 
Of troubled Conſcience!.or what opiate lull 
To placid ſlumber, when Reflection keen 
Her bitter, counteracting potion holds | 


Ever, dear Honeſty l be thou my guide, , R 7 


And I ſhall walk unerring. Guardian Peace 


Sdall ſmooth my pillow then, and pleaſing yas wa 


— to wicked Wealth, compoſe wh u_ 


N 7 2 NV. * i 


But fee! the daughter w my happy 
The dauling of bis genuine love, advance, | 
The Child . e 7 . 1 
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A lamb,. aſſociate meet, whoſe head ſhe Pats 
F: fondliag attitude. The nurſeling meek 
Licks in return her ſoft good-natur'd hand. 
More pleaſing far this ſcene of rural life : | 
Than all the Rrokes the Painter's- pencil giyes. 
'Tis Nature in its purity, and needs 

No artful light or ſhade to trick it off. 

Quick to her father's loving knees ſhe cling. 
Ard prattles amiable. The kiſs fincere _ 

Of mutual love is interchang'd. Exceſs | 

Of tend'reſt rapture fills the mother's eye. 
Throughout the ſcenes of Nature, is there one - 
Like this, that dawns ſuch gladneſs on the foul, 
And bliſs beyond conception, but of thoſe _ 
Who taſte connubial joys ? How ſweeter far 
The face of Cupid looks, when be vouckſafes 4 
To fit with Hymen in the bow'r of Love, 
Than when he roams at large! Ye libertines ! 
Who in the ſever of high ſpirits ſtray 
Thro' Pleafure's paths delufive, where the th 
Lurks in the foldings of the roſe, oh! _—_ 
What are your tranſports when compar'd to theſe? | 
Painful fimilitude! For once confeſs 
Your conduct wrong. Confefs it, and reform. I 


a+ 


Think not, ye few ſele&! of letter'd fame, 
Deep-vers'd i in claſſic lore, that Ignorance 
Reigns here: for on the decent cleanly well. 


Diſplays' Religitn' ker immortal page . | EAI 
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From family to family tranſmitted down; 

And niany a curious volume here is found 

DidaQicz!ly penn'd, nor is there lack 

Of books amuſive, ſuch as prompt the cheek 

To wear the dimple of a harmleſs ſmile. 

Such is my comfort, ſueb my honeſt joy, 

In rural Chimpey=carner,. Nor, ye Great! 

On whom kind Fortune ſheds her welcome ſmile, 

My taſte deſpiſe. For if at me ye laugh 

Yourſelves ye ſatyrize. Like me ye love 

The country's healthy fare. Like me ye prize 

The' Chimnty-corner, and at vacant hour ; 4 

Eaper as fiſh at Is, ye gladly ſeize be ant. CE 

Fair Opportunity. Behind your chaiſe” . 

The full portmanteau ſtands, and down ye bi 

Uneaſy, till ye reach ye your little vill, 

The ſolace of your fouls; 1 where Silence leads ©. 

To moralizing Thought, and calm Content 

_— old! re his entran ce at the door. 15 
ay che Dion Ther it Weary flight” 
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And ſeeks his native N of the VIE 


- 


' 1 3 7 1 1 1 1 — * 
P F A * . b 
iſ? ; » : 4 * eV 4 4 
1 8 
„ F d. . 
* 1 
. | oy * * 4 1 A 
nd y i * + 37 * — 


7% Browns of Hiticon, rr 


* 


* 
* 4 1 'S Yeh. $ #< £0 
ODE to EVENING: 
4 
; ' 7 N ee . - Fe 1 
; 1 48 - 398 1 ” 54S & 3 53 ” 


£3. 9354 ha lirnagh eee uk 

TA OU tranquil daughter of the Day!” 

On whoſe fair ſace autumnal Zephyrs play; 
O'er whoſe ſerene unclouded eye, 

Sol ſheds the mildeſt luſtre of the ſky, 
Thee, undiſturb'd, oh let me hail, 

And tread the carpet of thy verdant vale; 
Near which, with bonnet wheaten- bound, 

Sits Ceres liſt'ning to the ſheep+bell's: ſound ; 
Or let me woo thee by the ſtream 

| Obliquely gilded by the weſtern beam, 

While flies and gnats unnumber'd . 

And faintly murmur no unpleaſing ſong. 

| Now to enjoy the ſilent hour 

The lark deſcends from his aerial tow'r, 
Apolls is reclin'd to reſt 

Upon the down of Amphitrite's breaſt, 
The bird, who loves the coming night,. 

Hoots querulous, and flaps his wing for flight. 
With wheeling plume the bat flits by, 

And. mocks th' imperfe& motion of the eye, 
The buzzing chafer here and there 

Spreads his gauze wing, and ſpins along the air. 

But dark-ey'd night (fo Heav'n ordains) 
Comes nodding on, and blackens all the plains. 
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' The pleaſing ſcenes, which Nature drew, 
Are clouded o'er, and vaniſh'd from the view. 
The ſplendid Morn, the noon of day, 
And all the ſhades of Ev'ning are away.; " 
But ſoon the ſplendid Morn, again 
Shall radiate all the firmamental plain, 
| And ſoon the Sun's meridian ray, 
Zenith'd an-high} ſhall-give vs back the day, 
And Ev! nivg ! thou, with aſpect bhad > 
Shalt pour thy lengthning ſhadow o'er the land. 
Such is thy pictur'd life, ob man! 
Which daily dies, and fades as it began. 
Thy infant Morn. ſhall fink away, 110 
Thy Noon of youth, and Ev'ning age decay, 
Then Death ſhall wrap thee in his urn, 
For duſt thou wert, and ſhalt to duſt return. 
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„ The HARVEST. 


Arorngn morn of dee fene lit, 
Adorns the world --- now Labour well-em- 
_ ploy'd 

Diveſts the rich fields of their caldewnolits ; 

Or hand in hand with Plenty fings high praiſe 

To him, the God of Harveſt; byuwhoſe . 

Natute preſerves her beauty, and. heſtouꝛss 

Her copious bleſſings to ſuſtain — | 

I fatch the grand theme, and with you, ye bards, 
whoſe notes fincerity alone-inſpires, 

Beneath yon ſpreading oak tree, or beſide : 

That murm'ring ftream, attune my vocal lyre, 3 

To laud the C » F Hare: Hail! all bail, od en 

Thou wondrous Author of the beauteous ſcene? 1 

Thou infinite, allwiſe! Let ev'ry morn 

Wake with our ſongs of gratitude, N e ve 

Be ſweet and peaceful with the pious ſtrain. 

What? tho? rough labour's fill inceſſant arm 

The fat glebe t turn, and o'er the furrows caſt 
The germinating feed, while Hope looks on, 

And counts on future increaſe—?Tis not his: 

To promiſe, but pen; depend on Thee, 

Who giv'ſt the foil fertility, who givꝰ'ſt 

The ſwift deſcending ſhow'r, the gentle den,. 

Or Winter's ſteecy ſnow; prolific all, 


All friendly; — who dor ceaſiig te be kind 
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Bidſt the bright Eye of Day with warmer beams 
Of love to ſparkle, and prevail ny 7 
Fo yield up all her treaſures, Now the year 

Is dyous all around. Nor noxious blightsrq » | 
Ravag'd the. ſpringing blade; nor furious dend | 
Affright th' ingatherer ; while with eager hand 
He graſpb the fickle, binds the golden ſbea ves, | 
Or piles the;groanifig carriage for the bafn- | 
Attended ſhouting! Happier, loxelier ſane,” - 
And ſweeter muſie far, than from the mouth 
Of deep-mix'd trump, as move the. victor train. 
Is heard. Deſtruction that, but this race 
And ſocial good the echoing air proclaims. 


Let Pray'r be joia'd with Praiſe—While thus 
„we ſing, 


The pręſent for the future we implore ; - | 
Still Beneficiaries on the Hand arise. a + 
Still may the Earth its genial pow'rs retain, 1 
Nutritive, as newly in its lap we truſt, 
The precious charge undoubting—that « each ridge 
Soon may retrieve its verdure, and delight 

The grateful proſpe& into future tine, 
And wake with. freſh notes the recording lyre. 
Yet,.oh1 ye mortals! tho' the ſong be juſt, 

Be duteous — that of favours here below... , 
Repeats the worth — the glory — Nobler good 
For man's appointed: nobler gifts adorn. - 

The hand of Mercy; for immortals food; 
Bread of. eternal Life ! by Is us brought, . , , 


* 
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Himſelf the Bread; his Goſpel and his Love. | 
Nor is requir'd this heav'nly ſaſtenance 


Ought leſs to, ſtgengthe ſupport the i 4 
0 eee, hs 


And fit it fof its courſe"t 
Than are the pure air, the refreſhing ſtream, 
Or produce of the grateful bearing ground, 

For animab exiſtenee— Hithe n; 4 ro 
Ye Lordi of chouſand dierss | hitber eu . 
With the long tribe to rural toibhνν,ẽ +7 
With the poor gleaners- and their Hittle racr ,d 
Who gather ſlender handfuls; tod ſhare 
Of heav*nly bliſs as large intitled oo. +» 1 
In deep humility unite your ſtrain. 
And oh my ſoul, I charge it ſtill on thee, 

By all the pow'rsy thy nam*rous-pleading wante, 
Thy large deſires, by every privilege,. -- - 7 
Mark'd on the Baat of Promiſe —by that Hope 
Supreme, that gilds thy ſolitary hours; 


What time thou holdſt from mortal hus'ne(s. freed: 
Of mental converſe 3 and adoring hymn" ;- : 
Eternal Providence tis thine to ſing Y: 
The Ged of Harveſt is de Gad of Grace.” 
Fu MS of 
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"On RETIREMENT. 


Waln :; I. „ 
RACIOUS Pow'rs !- convey me where 
No tumultuous throngs appear. > 
Far — bus'neſs, far from noiſe,, 

Far from flatt'ry's ſyten voice, 
| Far from envy, free from care, 
0 Let ms taſte the vertal air. 


N 7: * le 1-51 eee 
Bear me to ſome ſilent grovg,ſ 
Sweet receſs of peace and love, Ar 
Where each lofty ſacred tree 

Sheines ſome ſylvan deity, 
Where ſecure the feather'd choir 
From the haunts of men retire. - 


Where the tow' ring board's ſhade,. ; 
Far projecting o'er the glade, N | 
Caſts a pleaſing gloom around, 

Where a thouſand flow'rs abound; 

Where the languid primroſe blows,, 

And the purple vi'let glows ;; 


_ "The rosso of Hmzcon. 3 
; | | ; of ſ 8 


| IV. _ 7 : 
Where the balmy woodbine's charms © / 
Crown the oak's protecting arms, ́ 
Where the fragrant hawthorn's bloom 
Far extends its faint perfume, 
Where the claſping ivy twines, + , +: 
And the ruddy kiog-cup ſhines. 1, 


* ' * * Tz 


OOO OE EY” 
From a neighb'ring mountain's ſidde 
Let a murm'ring current glide,” - + + | 
From the moſſy cliffs diſtill, 
Purling on in many a rill, 
Whilſt the lark's pindaric ſtrains 
Echo o'er th* adjacent. plains. 


VI. 
Still to make the ſcene more fair 
Let my Delia meet me there; 
Delia's preſence would improve 
Ev'ry beauty of the grove, 
Give each flow'r a freſher dye, 
Brighter azure to the ſky. 


"YH. 


In the ſoft ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
Soft Erato! heav'nly maid, - 


4418 Me BLogdons# HL INex. 
With thy melting airs inſpire 

Me to ſtrike the wirbling lyre, 
While ile caverii'd*rocks around 
Pleas'd return th” en found, | 


3 
Geode r. 
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9 dar joys... ©) 040 WT 
Hither ſend thy potent bo, 


And in this auſpicious hour 
Let my Delia feel his pow'r; | 
Solitude can often move” {'., 7 
Hearts of adamant;to love. 


ei 5 IX. F ky 
But what language can reveal 
Joys which lovers only feel, 


When the ſympathetic pair 5 
More by looks than words declare! 

What ſoft cares, and Pleaſing pains, 
Hold each willing heart in chains! 0 Ro 


. 
Joys, like theſe, ſhall bleſs the ſwain 5 
Who can Delia's love obtain; 3 
Delia, gen'rous, virtuous, free, 
All that woman vught to be, 
Judgment, mildneſs, ſenſe refin'd, 
Join to grace my charmer's mind. 


45 
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XI. | | 

| Roſeate health, fair peace, gay pleaſure, 
Sweet content, and balmy teifh re, 

Faireſt of thy ſex! be thine. 
Dielia's heart alone poſſeſſing, 
© - Ever. bleſt, and ever blefling, 


Let, ye Pow'rs, let this be mine. 
”"S 
, 
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120 The Brossonis of Haiicon. 


* The DEATH of LAURA. 


1 
HE”s gone —the chaſte, the ovely maid is 
gone, | 
Low in her coffin virtuous Laws lies; 
Pale are thoſe lips, that once the roſe bud ſham'd, 
And ſunk the ſtarry brilliance of her eyes. 


U. 5 


Yet on her cheek the faint carnation dwells, 
As loth to leave a reſidence ſo fair; 

Yet on her cheek the dimpled ſmile is ſeen, 
That in her life-time ſhe was wont to wear. 


III. 


But hark! how diſmal tolls the pariſh knell, 
While ev'ry ſtroke renews poor Celiu's woes; 

Frequent he ſighs to hear the doleſul ſound, 
And down his cheek the liquid forrow flows. 


IV. 
He lov'd the virgin—ſhe, too, in return, 
Gave the fond ſhepherd her ſincereſt yow; 
But envious Death the nuptial rites debarr'd, 
And wav'd his leaden ſceptre o'er her brow. 


1 
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V. 
Little he thought the ribband, that he gave * 
The charming damſel at the village fair, 
On ſuch a ſad occaſion would be us'd 
And 1 (when dead,) to bind her ſhining 


3 N 
Now decent moves the ſlow proceſſion on. 


Six 3 nymphs the fun'ral pall ſu- 
ain; 


Follow a number of dejected fend, 
The weeping Coli in, foremoſt of the train. 


VI. 5 
What ſad ange; labour in his breaſt, 


While the good prieſt performs his ſacred 
truſt ! 


What ſadder ſtill, when he theſe ſolemn words 
Repeat — To aſhes, aſhes; daſt to _ F 


vil. 


Oft to the church- yard, does the youth repair, 


Where his true ſweetheart's lov'd remains are 
laid, 


And pouring there his luxury of grief. 


Bathes the green turf, that ny his clay-cold' 
maid. | 
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A neat white rail; ſet oft at either end, 
With emblematic charaRers of Death, 


Holds forth her name, her parentage, her birth, 


And ſhews the day, when ſhe 2 her 
breath, 


X. 


Well may he mourn — ſor from their infant day 
No mean deceit theſe tender lovers knew: 

On faithful friendſhip's unpolluted ſtem, 

The enlarging buds of their affection grew. 


XI. 


Together did they revel on the plain, 


And o'er the meadows took their ey 'ning 
walk; 


Together ſat they on the green-ſwerd bank, 
And mingled harmleſs kiſfes with their talk. 


XII, 


For her he'd rob the hazel of its nut, 

And ftrip the dark-brown mantle from its head; 
For her with niceſt touch would he ſelect 

The ſtrawberry, bluſhing in its verdant bed. 
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| XIII. 
Pity all ye! whoſe gentle boſoms feel 

The force of love, with its delightſul pain. 
Pity poor Colin! let no harth reproof, 


No ſlight regard accompauy the ſWwW ain. 


e 
Love, potent Love, beyond all other ties, 
Wich ſtrongeſt chains confines each willing 


ſlave; 
Its firm ſenſation grows into the foul, 
And bears its yotary beyond the grave. 


* 
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A BAL AD: 
* # 
E Swains ! that inſult o'er my woe, 
And make me the jeſt of the green, 
What I ſuffer, ye ſlenderly know, 
My Phillis ye never have ſeen; 
O! ſhe's lovely as thought can expreſs, 
As gentle and mild as the dove : 
I ſaw her — and who could do leſs; 
I ſaw, and I could not but love. 
IT. 
I neer told her the anguiſh I bear, | 
She might think me preſumptuous and bold ; 
Ah! what need of words to declare 
What my eyes muſt ſo often have told! 
How ſhall I my love recommend! 
I may rob all her heart of its eaſe ; 


And ſure I muſt dread to offend, 
Whoſe ſtudy is only to pleaſe. 


III. 


They tell me I'm penſive and grave, 
Not as formerly cheerful and free; 
All pleaſures contented I wave, | 
That ſpring not, my Phillis, from thee. 


Th\BLossoMs of HeLicow, 725 
Nor riches nor grandeur I mind, 8 
Nor titles to flatter my pride; 
To me, if the Nymph is unkind, 
All the world is a deſart beſide. 


At each ſcene of the well-fabled woe, 
Where forrows ſo forcibly ſpeak, 
I mark'd the ſoft current o'erflow, 
And the tear gently ſteal down her cheek. 
I mark'd it; and, truſt me, ye fair! 
It pleas'd me ſuch ſoftneſs to ſee. 
Can ſhe melt at a fancy'd deſpair, 
And not have compaſſion for me ? 
Her voice ſounds fo filverly ſweet, 
When ſhe tells me there's hope for her Swain ; 
I could lay down my life at her feet, 
But to hear the dear accents again, 
In expreſſion let others excel, 
My love is a ſtranger to art: 
It may be I ſpeak not ſo well, 
Yet, truſt me, I ſpeak from the heart. 


VI. 


May thy days to thy wiſhes be bleſt! 
Mayſt thou never have cauſe to repine ! 


G 3 
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Or, if ſorrows thy boſom moleſt, 

Oh! tell them, and they ſhall be mine. 
Will my fair one my ſervice deny ?. 

My preſumption will Phils forgive? 
Contented for her I could die, 

With whom 'twould be Heaven to live. 
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*THE 


PEDICULAIAD, 
ä 


BUCKRAM. Triumphant. 


Do not now, as erſt, invoke the Mate, 
Who from the Aonian Mount, or ſacredSpring 
Of Caflaly, aided the ſoaring Bard, 
Sage Melr/igenes ; nor her, who ſince, 
Bore our great Milton with advent'rous wing 
Beyond the viſible diurnal Sphere; 
But great Sartoria, croſs-legg'd Goddeſs, thee, 
And thee alone, I ſupplicate, Do thon, 
(Whether m Gallic palaces, where Pomp 
Eternal empire holds, thou reign'ſt ſuperb, 
Or on the banks of gently-murm'ring Tame, 
Supreme of Rivers, haſt thy fragrant ſeat) 
Aſſiſt my Numbers, and my ſpirits raiſe 
Quick to the heighth of this great Argument, 
G 4 
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Unequal elſe and weak. Thou from the firſt 
Haſt been, thou art, and to the end ſhalt be 
Invok'd on like occaſion, of the clan 
Hight Sartors, num'rous vermin · breeding race. 
Tutelar Queen! Now, now, I feel thy force 
Elaſtic ſwelling in my veins. My ſoul, | 
Tow'ring in airy car, looks down on earth, 
And earthly things, with ſcorn, ſeeking a name, 
A deathleſs name, and meditates to fing 
Wars yet untouch'd, bigh matter in high verſe: 
The Wars of Por EX and PEDIcurus. 
High on his ſnop- board in exalted ſtate 
Preeminent ſat Buckram, full of thought, 
And wan with care. Upon his faded brow, 
Entrench'd with many a frown, pale Diſcontent 
"Hung lowring. Inward Ang iſn tore his fout 
And deep Deſpair. Thrice he eſſay'd to ſpeak, 
And thrice his words fell inward, unpronoune'd. 
The moody frontier of his awful brow 
Reclin'd upon his hand latipatent. 
Within the regions of his briſtly hair, 
Foreſt well tenanted, enwrapt in heap 
Of ſcurfy dandrin, ſage Pediculus, 
Againſt the cabbaging fraternity 
Inveterate, lay lurking: ſmall but proud, 
Nor deigning to inhabit other ſeat 
Than the imperial Capitol. Long there + 
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Had he poſſeſs'd a ſafe untroubled ſeat, 
Unrivall'd, undiſturb'd: but at the touch 

Of finger, back retiring, fled amaz'd, 6} 
The fatal teeth of ivory or horn 

Sore dreading; nor did freezing Terror leave 
His ſtagnate veins, till on the ſpinal bone 
Seated triumphant, his heart ſwells with pride, 
And glories in his flight prudential — Flight, 


Which oft when Reaſon prompts, when Danger 
bids, 478 


Brings greater hs than victorious arms. 


Here, eredulouſl ſafe, ſecure of harm, 
As meaning none, the affrighted wretch recalls . 
His diſſipated ſpirits, and exults TR” | 
Viewing the country round; collected then 
He ſcorns all thoughts of fear, as always prompt 
To plunge into the buckſkin, yawning wide, 
Not for ſuch habitant, but fit prepar'd 
For ſuperfluity of cloth and ſilk. 


Liv'd in theſe ſhades a lawleſs race of Fleas, 
Blood- thirſty, riotous, by nature arm'd 
With glitt'ring ſcales, bold in attack, and ſwift | 
As modern Gen'ral, in a aſe retreat. 


Whilſt in theſe FEW the ſcarce” recover'd 
wretch 


Rov'd harmleſs, forth the aating champions ruſ f; 
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{aboſpitable crew, the ſtranger deeming 

Or enemy -profeſs'd-or ſpy conceal'd, 

And of their puiſſance vain an eaſy prey 
Miſ-judging. He, defenceleſs and alone, 

The united ſhock ſuſtain'd, and in himſelf 
Collected, turn'd the terror on his foes, 

Fir'd with reſentment and vindictive rage 

He gives. a laoſe to death; vaſt heaps of ſlarn 
Around him fall, and o'er vaſt heaps of flain 

He urges on reſiſtleſs, hanging o'er, | 
With blood-diftained'claws, the daftard necks 
Of flying fogs. They now their raſh attempt 
Too late repent, and in.their wonted haunts 
Seek peace, ſeek ſafety, from the avenging wrath 
Of foe implacable: But in their haunts 

Nor peace nor ſafety ind. The avenging ſoe 
Ev'n there purſues, and in their dens deſtroys, | 


Thus, when an eager band of treachers vile, 

Preſuming cn their numbers, dare attack * 
Some fingle chieſtain, great in deeds of arms, 
Fam'd in romance, Cyras; or Artaban, 
Or Oroondates ; with deſerv'd contempt, 
Conſcious of i innate virtue, he receives. 
Their weak eſſay, and his high brandif'd ſword, | 
Sure inſtrument of death, anerring'falls 
Swift as a whirlwind on their craven creſts, © 
Pale Fear prevails, and univetſal tout: 
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With gen'ral horror, and confuſed cry 
Of dying Fleas ; which, as their Monarch heard, 
Dauntleſs he iſſued forth, the cauſe to learn 
And to redreſs. Upon his awful front 
Pale Anger fat, and overweening Pride 


Contemptuous lowr'd. Vain of his boaſted 
ſtrength, 


And vaunting in his might, full oft zpprov'd 
In perils imminent, and hardy deeds 

Of Chivalry, for battle he prepar'd, 
| Breathing defiance. From his Eyes ſtern Rage 
Indignant flaſn'd. Him with leſs Rage, but not 
Leſs Conrage, and ſuperior Skill, engag'd 
His oppoſite, determin'd. Never met 
In interchange of gallant hardiment, . 
Kaights better match'd—Pulex in dorf youth, 
And Prince of vigour, thirſting for renown, / 
Bold, but unwary: his antagoniſt 
Better'd by age, an hardy veteran, 
Valiant, and to his valour temperate: 
By long experience tutor'd ; in reſolves” - 
As wiſely ſlow, as bold in execution, * 
Deliberately brave. Such were the Knights, 
And * they met in arms. Vaſt _—_y” '6f 

eas 


Arranged ſtood, way? ring Win Seat, 

And doubtful of th' event. With equal change” 

Long fought they ; and the ſcales of Vi 
G 6 


* 
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Equally pois'd, hung dubious. Now with ſhouts 
The glad ſpeRators greet their valiant King, 
Superior deem'd. Him, neither ſtrength, nor ſkill 
Superior render'd, but blind Chance, 'gainft which 
The greateſt Puiſſance fights with vain aflay : 
For, whilſt the ſtranger Knight, prapar'd to end 
At one decifive blow the combat fell, 

And meditating death, collects his ſtrength 

In one vaſt ſtroke, his watchful enemy © 

Great Pulex leaps aſide, eſcapes the ſtorm, 

And the whole blow is ſpent upon the air. 

The eluded warrior, thus by chance betray'd, . 
Fell proftrate. Him the inſulting ſoe with taunts 
And menaces purſues (Diſcourteſy 

Unworthy warlike Knight.) But all too 88 
With conſcious virtue fir'd, and noble ſhame, + 
With memory of paſt exploits, his high . 
Renown and glory ſully'd, and his name 
For ever loſt, unleſs efiſoons retriev'd, _ 

( Pediculus erſt vanquiſh'd) thought aroſe, 
Unbounged paſſion and exceeding wrath - 
Inflam'd his eyes, and with redoubled ſtrength 
Precipitate he drove the breathleſs King, 
Weak and deſpairipg thro? the pathleſs woods, 
Who warr'd not now for honour, but for life. 

In vain, — his foe with ſage adviſement ſeiz'd . 
Him trembling and unguarded, and with wound 
Fatal and ſure tranſpierc'd his breaſt. The King 
Indignant fell, and with a groan expir'd. 
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Thus, whom the Fleas but now had victor judg'd, 
And triumph'd in the thought (of fickle war 
Diſaſtrous turn) fallen and dead they ſee, 
Mangled and torn by an inſulting foe. | 
They ſee, and fly—high time for flight, when he, 
The braveſt of all Fleas that liv'd on earth, 
Lay on the ground, a trunk inanimate. 


This gen'ral hubbub, and confus'd vproar 
Of battle and of flight, from penſive mood 


Great Buckram rouz'd, on ſome gh ne in- 
tent, 


And mutely fix d in cogitation deep ; 3 

Or pond'ring with himſelf, what arts might beſt 
Conceal deformity ; what {kill reform, 

And mend the errors of Dame Nature's hand: 
Or how with likelieſt hope he might purſue 
Debts long deſpair'd, patrician; by what quirks 
| (In ſuch caſe juſt) might gain his right; and arth 
Unwilling Juſtice againft thoſe, who plead | 

A privilege to cheat, by birthright knaves. 
Or this, or like to this, employ'd the thoughts | 
Of Buckram ſad, and from theſe thoughts arrous'd 
His ready hand, dread inſtrument of Fate, 

'Fo know the cauſe of this confufion wild, 

And inſurrection loud — and to inflict 

Due vengeance on the author; thas he ſpoke, 05 
Loud-menacing : ** Back-biting race! ſays he, 
.++ Rebellious crew l. no more ſhall ye reſide 
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In eaſy liberty, and thro” theſe ſhades 

© Unqueſtion'd rove, ſince therewith not content, 
« Ye penetrate illicit ſeats, and dare 

« Thus haughtily inſult the citadel, 

« Sacred to ſafety, Gallzga/tins hight, 

« Inhabited by inguinalian race, 

A race averſe to war — Have I for. this, 

«« Ungrateful wretches, fed ye with my blood, 
« Diviſions to create, and ſtrife ferment? 
But long ye ſhall not ſo — with potent hand 
« Your pride I'll tame, and from my ſhades expel 
« Such abje& bands, to wander on the earth, 
% A crew.inglorious, outcaſt, and deſpu'd. o 


Thus Buckram ſpake, (unweeting W. We 
cauſe 


Of this rude uproar,) and with cunning band 
And ftrong, the victor ſeiz'd, who nought deſery'd 
Or dreamt of harm, his mighty foe ſubdu'd, 
And all his ſabjeQs in confuſion fled. 


Him Buckram ſeiz'd ; = nought now avail'd his 
ſtrength, | 


Nought now avail'd his art, to counterpoiſe . 
The ſtrength and ſkill of his incenſed foe, _ 
Unequal. Thus, when Chaunticleer, with yoice 
Piercing and ſhrill, and loud applauſe of wings, 
Proclaims his triumph o'er ſome haughty foe, 
Deem'd his compeer, and o'er the dunghill ſtruts, 
Supreme and eminent; him from on high 
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Deſcries the tow'ring faulcon, and with flight * 
Infidious, ſailing round and round in air, 
(Occaſion ſpy d,) with unexpected fwoop 
Seizes and bears away, weak with late fight, 
In vain reluctant thro' the wide expanſe, 
Thus falls by fraud ſtout Chaunticleer, and thus 
Pell great Pediculus. Him Bactram held 
Captive, than faulcon fiercer and more fell, 

* Ceaſe, ſays Sartoria 5 offspring; ; ceaſe, fond 
N wretch, 
1, By vin attempts of ſubtilty or ſtrength, 


« To hope eſcape and life; death thou baſt 'de- 
„ Jarv'ds 


And certain death ſhalk be thy We 11 
He ſaid, nor deigning farther ſpeech, forth drew 
Capacious urn, which thro' misfortune mourn'd 
Loſs of one ear; the qutfide with colour ſhone - 
Czrulean, to the brim with liquid brine 
Replete. Into this vaſt abyſs, the flood 
Of death, noiſome and foul, Sarroria's ſon, 
To mercy deaf, the ſupplicating Louſe Za 
Flung _ and whilſt he flung, ** Curl, briny 


*« Thy ſaffron wave,” ſaid he. The briny flood 
Obedient roſe, and curl'd her ſaffron wave 
Indignant, and high over-arch'd ingulph'd * 
The trembling wretch, So, when in hot purſult 
The valiant ſon of Peleus (to compare * 
Great 1 with ſmall) — Trojan 
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In Simois flood, - Simois, partial god, 

Aroſe, and with tumultuous billows arm'd 

Had overborne him (nought his ſtrength avail'd, 
Or courage) had not Vulcan interpos'd - 
And ſav'd the ſinking Chief. Him Vulcan ſav'd; 
But to our Hero's ſuff rings and diſtreſs 


The * were deaf, nor Heav'n would inter- 
poſe ; | | 


Yet in this peril, ſad extremity, 

He, from extremity receiving ſtrength, © 
Strove thro? the flood, and on the veſſels brim 
Crawl'd filent, greatly glorying to have ſcap'd 
The deadly brine. And now kind flatt'rer, Hope, 
With gentle dawn of joy aſſures eſcape. 
Aſſurance vain! Buckram from firſt to laft 
Diſcern'd him, ſeeming not, and with a ſmile 
ene with rage, half ſmile, half frown, 'In 


vain 
« You ſtruggle, ſimple fool; vain are your hopes: 
« Of *ſcaping death again. Once *ſcapt, your life 
«« Is forfeit to my rage; and be afſur'd the forfeit 
% You ſhall pay. Should Mercy ſmile, 
« And prompt to ſave thee, yet defire of Fame, 
„ And a new title purchas'd by thy death, 
„Of which my eager ſoul conceives warm hopes, 
„Will ſtifle mercy; therefore thou ſhalt dye, 
Glory determines it.” He ſaid, and ſeiz d 


With hand relentleſs the half-dead wretch (of 
1 | 
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Example fad) and on his deadly nail, E. 
His broad thumb nail, extended him, of . 
Devoid, for death prepar'd, not ſuppliant now, 
But dauntleſs and reſolv'd. With fatal cruſh - 
Twixt nails conjoin'd, Sartoria's cruel fon : : 
Preſt his ill-fated captive, who convuls'd 

With agonizing pain, roll'd his wild eyes, 
And with a dreadful crack indignant died. 


— K * . * 


5 
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r 
Occaſioned by the DR ATN of his late 
MAI ESTV. 


"Bo | 
S late I mus'd, from Obſervation free, 
Beneath a weeping willow tree; 
The ſcenes of War'revolving o'er, 


And TY at the Woes of your. Germania's 
ore: 


Mc 
Sudden the ſky grew dark. The Lord of Light 
Withdrew his chariot from my fight. 
Black look'd the river's troubled ſurge, 


While o'er its banks the Raven croak'd his ſul- 
len Dirge. 


III. 

I turn'd around; when ſtrait my wondring eyes 
Saw Britain's guardian Genius riſe, 

The luſtre of his cheek was fled, 


And with a comely grief was bent his awful 
head. 
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1 
Ilis manly ſorrow touch'd, my aching heart, 
And in his tears I bore a part. 
Prone to commiſerate and reheve, : 
1 add, what new diſtreſs occafion'd him. to 
grieve. 


V. 

Then frequent ſobbings ſrom his boſom _ 
That ſpoke the pathos of his ſoul. 
Full bitterly he wept, and weeping: 44 

The good old King, the venerable Gaones 49 


dead. 


VI. 
Who but laments the Uoleful tale to hear 
„Each gen'rous Native ſfieds a tear; f 
„ And proud Rebellion in her turn | 
In mournfal urticude ſandy penſtve o'er hig 


urn.“ 


VB. 
Here . the Genius firait his hands uh 
. 
And ev'ry action was a Tongue 
Expreſſive of the. mingled pain 
His overflowing breaſt had labour'd to ſuſtain ; 
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— 
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When ſudden he refum*d—* I will not mourn, 
« Tis vain to wiſh his dear return.“ 
% will not mourn,” he deign'd to ſay, 


Since Britont bow the knee and bis: Grand 
ſon's ſway. 


IX. 
« Sweet are the Virtues that adorn it mind, 
«© To ſoft Benevolence inclin'd R 


Ever ſincere, and ever free, Fo 
& As this his native Iſle; the Land of Liberty. 


X, 


Ti he ſhall break the thirſty Lance of War, 


% And place fair Peace in Triumph's car; 
« A Pyramid of Fame ſhall raiſe, 


“ And live to hear, and to deſerve his „n, 1 
| Praiſe.” 


XI. 


Ioſtant * ſable clouds began to fly; * 


Serener look'd the vivid ſky; 


And on his heav'nly-burniſh'd Throne 


The Lord of Light with rays of brighter ry 
= Ws 
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The ftreams exulted — and, to ſhew their pride, 
Devoly'd a ſtately, filver tide ; ' 
The Nereids rear d their dewy heads, 


And wav'd their N bonnets in their 
__ beds. 


3 E 
Once more the joyful birds attun'd their throats, 
And pour d the ſweeteſt length of notes. 
From hill to vale, from plain to plain, 


All, all was Mirth, was * was 1 | 
again.  - ; | 


= 
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ADMIRAL BOSCAWE N. 
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O H! ſay, Melpomene, thou Queen of Tears! 


When private Virtue dies, art thou not 
ſeen 


Frequent in all the humility of Grief 

Binding the cypreſs wicker round the turf 
Where he, who once poſſeſs'd it, lies inhum'd ? 
And wilt thou now thy ſympathetic ſigh 

And tenderneſs refuſe, when Britain feels 

A public loſs, when jiron-hearted Fate 


Summons the Great Boscawrn from the 
world ? 


Approach! and as e'er-while each Briton”; 
heart 


Danc'd with exulting joy, when welcome tale 
C | Of glorious Conqueſt, or Atchievement high 

1 | Plann'd by his naval Mind, to Allion's ſhore 

1 | Ofer the broad boſom of the imiling Deep 

| Was haply wafted - Shifting now the ſcene 
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So bid each Bae pen we eye dit 
The tear of Gratitude $0 bad each bert 
Drooping thick throb wa nnn _ 


Ah ne! n this Hecker aid 
The gen' ral plaint T hear, his conduct hear 
Recounted univerſal — See the drops 


That manly ſouls would hide — in vain — the 
drops 


True to the grateful impulſe of the heart, 
Ruſh from their humid font, and roll amain 
Down the warm cheek their emblematic tide, 
E'en Neptune weeps. His mighty boſom heaves 
Convulſive. From his azure-ihining hand 
The trident ſinks. To mitigate his grief 

He calls the Tritons from their chambers green, 
And ev'ry Nereid from her coral bed. 

The Tritons iſſue from their chambers green, 
And ev'ry Nereid from her coral bed 

Up-riſes, — and, the woeful cauſe made known, 
Each T'riton hangs his wave-encircled head, 
And ev'ry Nereid rends her liquid locks. 


Well may thy ſons, O Gallia, now rejoice 
Triumphing, well attune the ſounding chord, 
And ſwell the voice of Muſic. For the cloud, 
That hung its ſplendid fleece athwart our Iſle 
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With influence benign, and all thy plains 
In darkneſs wrapt; is vaniſh'd into void. 
Yet let not thy Ambition dreſs her wing 
To dare a loftier flight — For Britain yet 
Has Eagles to ſend forth, to mount above 
Thy feeble ſtretch, and daſh thee from the Sun. 


* 


The Buossoms HETI Cod. rag) 


* CHEVY CHACE. 


'Fragriiente of a pA RAPHR x52. 


From ac feuds, what dire aſi flow ! 
Whate'er the 1 the Jure efftt is woe, 


T 0 7 the flying deer with 8 Fg horn, 
In Henry's reign Earl Piercy took his way, 

And much the child may rue, that is unborn, 
The hunting of that memorable day. | 


„The chiefeſl Harte i in Obevy- Cbace to kill, 
« In ſpite of all, who dare oppoſe my will, 
Three ſummer days I'll exerciſe my bow.” 
He ſaid — and bound it with a ſolemn vow. _. 


This Douglas heard, and to Earl Piercy ſent, | 
That he would thwart his arrogant intent. 
The Engliꝶ Earl, with ſoul eftrang'd to ſear, 
Sped to the woods to chace the fallow deer. 
With fifteen hundred men of choſen might, 
Who knew to aim their mortal ſhafts aright. 
The firſt fair day, one hundred had they ſlain, 
Ard the next dawn renew'd their ſport again. 

MM; 
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Swift thro' the woods the nimble-footed hounds 
Ran to the concert of accordant ſounds, 

While ev'ry hill rejoic'd, and ev'ry dale 
Caught the loud chorus, and grew muſical, 
Till, as the pack harmonious chear'd the day, 

The diſtant notes dy'd tremulous away. 


Piercy then went to view the fallow deer; 
Quoth he, Earl Douglas faid, he'd meet me here; 
When on a ſudden turning round his eyes, 

Not diſtant far Lord Douglas he eſpies. 

Full twice ten hundred valiant Scots he led, 
Bent to o' ercome, or die in Honour's bed, 
Advaneing all with more than common ſpeed, 
All men of 7 vill, fa by the river 7 wored. 


| Ceaſe, ceaſe your ſport, the noble Piercy faid, 
And take your ſhafts unerring to your aid. 
Now, now's the time your fortitude to ſhew, 
Rouze your bold ſouls — with native ardor glow, | 
The champion does not breathe the vital air, 
But that with him the- feats of arms I dare; 
Dare « beard to beard” the victory to try, 
At all ume: bent to triumph, or to die. 


Earl Douglas mounted on a milk white ſteed, 
That foam'd expreſſive of his gen'rous breed, 
Spurr'd on the foremoſt, like a Baron bold, 
His armour glitt' ring, like new-minted gold. 
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Tell me, ſays he, whoſe lawleſs men ye are, 
„That thus, without my privilege, ye dare 

< In bold deſiance to afſemble here, 

cc And thus, unlicens'd, Kill my fallow deer = 


Fix'd and undaunted, Piercy then return'd, 
While his great heart with indignation burn'd, 
_ « Whofe men we are, we liſt not to declare, 
But here we come to ſport — becauſe we dare.” 
He ſpoke — enrag'd at this Earl Douglas ſwore 
1 Inſult, like this, I never met before. 
An Earl thou art, Lord Prercy, ſo am I; 
„I know thee well, and one of us ſhall die, 
„ E'er thus unaſk' d I will my rights reſign, 
Or ſhape the ſtructure of my will to thine, 
« But truſt me, Pzercy, *twere a ſin to kill 
. Theſe harmleſs men, for they have done no ill · 
T were homicide unjuſt — let thou and I, 
„While they look on, the fingle combat try.” 
With haſty tongue great Percy then reply'd, 
Accurs'd be be! by whom this is deny'd.” 


Then ſtep'd forth Vitherington, a en ſquire, 
Replete with ſpirit, and heroic! fire: 
„J would not have, ſaid he, our Henry 8 
That e'er my Captain fought his daring foe, 
« While I with paſſive eye ſtood looking on 
„ Periſh the thought! ignoble fear, begone! 
; 4 38.) LEE H 2 | 
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« While ſtrength my nerves, while courage fills 
my heart, 1 

« In this day's drama I will at my part. | 

«« With lion rage my temper'd ſword I'll wield, 

And brave the thick, ſteel tempeſt of the field. 

«© Nor, Douglas, ſhalt thou live to ſee. me fly, 

4 I'll fight for Percy, and for Piercy die. 

„Come on, then, all — what men dare do, we 

gere! 

He ſaid — and brandiſn -d high his glitt'ring 

blade in air. 


The fignal giv'n, both rides to fame aſpire, 
Each bold alike, and obſtinate with ire. 
Full faſt each army clos'd on ev'ry ſide, 
They fought like Heroes, and like Heroes dy'd. 
No pauſe, --- no inaQtivity was found, 
While many a ſquire lay gaſping on the ground. 
Oh! then the dead, and dying to explore, 
The green-ſwerd ſtain'd with formidable gore, 
To hear the groans of that ill-fated day, 
The cries, that frighted ev'ry bird away, 
To hear the laſt fad parting of the breath, 
And view each face diſtorted into death, 
Would melt ---but here let filent thought ſuggeſt, 
Let ſad Imagination paint the reſt. | 


Then met the * 
As when two lions, eager to engage, 
Roll their fierce enn glaring red with rage, 
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Spring to each other, terrible to ſight! 
And, blood for blood, maintain the horrid fight: 
So theſe --- till on their brows and blades * 
ſtood, 


Huge drops of vent huge gouts of hoftite 
r 


„ Yield thee, ſaid Dougla.— noble Piercy / yield, 
To me refign the glory of the field, * 
« And James our King ſhall reverence thy name, 
« And ev'ry Scot ſhall trumpet forth thy fame, 
Advancement high, and benoan, ſhall be 

thine, - ; 
« And in our Annals ſhall diy vileur ſhine.” 
To whom the Earl; .** Theſe overtures I ſcorn, 
„% Nor will I yield to any Sco:chman born. 
«« I want not James to reverence my name, 
« I want not Scots to trumpet forth my fame. 
] want no titled honours he can give, 
„Nor in his Annals would I wiſh to live“ 
Then from an Eagliſb bow quick whizz'd a dart, 


Death-wing'd, and pierc'd I Wee to the 
heart. 


He fell — then raiſing up his dying eyes, 
„Fight on, my comrades all, he faintly cries ; 
“Fight on, my dear companions, one and all, 
For why — Lord Piercy lives, and ſees my fall.” 
He could no more —down ſank his languid head 
And wi ith a ſigh he mix'd among the dead. 

| H 3 
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Touch'd with his ſadden fate brave Piercy ſtood, 

And dropt his ſword, that reek'd with rival blood. 

Then kneeling ſad beſide his breathleſs foe, 

He curs'd the weapon, that had laid him low, 

Graſp'd his dead hand, and clos'd his ghaſtly eye, 

Griev'd that the Chief was fated thus to * 

When he 

(Still holding faſt the dead man by the hand) 

% Would for thy ſake that I had loſt my land ! 
<< Bleed, bleed my heart for ever, ever bleed ! 

For ever mourn this moſt unhappy deed ! 

« Flow, flow my eyes! for never till this hour, 

„Did Sorrow ſhew me half her cruel pow'r.' 

O! ill-ſtarr'd Earl! a more renowned Knight 

By ſach miſchance ne'er periſh'd in the fight* 

Oh! had thy memorable fate been mine! 


« What was my merit, when compar'd with 
thine 1”? 


He ſaid — and generouſly wept — for here 
"Twas laudable to drop the manly tear. 


Why, Piercy, didſt thou wiſh the chance was 
thine ? 


Why didſt thou ſay — O! had thy fate been 


mine!“ 


Oh ! wiſh prophetic ! for too true it prov'd, 
He ſoon, too, felt the fate of him he lov'd, 


A Knight there was, Montgomery by name, 
Who rank'd next Douglas in the liſt of fame. 
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Quick to revenge his Lord, devoid of fear 
He ſpurn'd the ranks, and with revengeful ſpear, 
Soon as the gallant Piercy he had found, 


Transfix'd him thro? the heart, and pinn'd him 
to the ground. 


Thus were theſe Nobles prematurely ſlain, 
Whoſe high-born Courage never knew a ſtain, 
An Engliſh archer Pier then perceiv'd 
Unjuſtly. fall — and wept ; for much he griev'd. 
Bent on revenge to ſtrike an honeſt blow, 

With all his might he bent his faithful bow, 
Up to the head he tugg'd his arrow tight, 

And at Montgom 2 aim'd its point aright; 
Then ſtraining ev'ry nerve, the bow he drew, 
Quick ſped the ſhaft, and kindled as it flew, | 
The well- directed arrow reach'd the goal, 

And pierc'd to death the hero's mighty ſoul, 

So deep, the grey gooſe wing, that tipt its head, 
Drank his heart's feeble fountain as it bled. 
Thus for the preſent ceas'd the rage of fight, 
Un-intercepted, till the approach of night, 
The Night, that lent her favourable hue, 
And veil'd the horrid ſcene from human view. 


O Witherington ! to future ages dear, 
The tragic Muſe records thee with a tear. 
The hand of Death deſtroy'd thy manly prime, J 
And ſnatch'd thee from the world before thy time. 

H 4 
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Oh!] fatal tidings to a weeping land! 
Thy Laurel yielded to his Cypreſs wand. 


Soon as the Sun bad trimm'd his golden ray, 
And giv'n Earth, Sea, and Air another day, 

In ſad proceſſion; tragical to name! 

A ſtrieking maltitude of widows came; 

Came, their departed huſbands to bemoan, 
Each reli felt a ſorrow of her own ; - 
Each'o'er each corſe, in agony of grief, 

_ Twin'd her fond arms, but twin'd without relief, 
Relief was abſent —vain was ev'ry figh, 

And vais each drop diſtill'd from either eye. 
Proſtrate and panting o'er the clotted rh 1 
Each with her tears bath*dev'ry huſband's wound. 
Their honour'd bodies, lac'& with purple 72 
They bore away, lamenting as they bore; 
But firſt a thouſand kiffes there impreſt, 

And ſobb'd their loves on ev ry clay-cold l 
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MAN of HONOUR. 


P R op peer! be — not my ſoul 
* 

The imperious glances of thy ſcouling eye 

Sit thou in triumph on the chair of ſtate ; 

Let lordly ſycophants around thee wait. 

See! how they tremble at thy ſtately nods _ - 

1 and thou art n more than ; 


Well, beit ſo—S$hall this my thought gs 
Shall this bow down the freedom of my ſoul! 
No—Be thou ten times greater than thou art. 
Where is the Peer above the Muſe's dart? 
At all ſhe ſtrikes, her great, her only end 5 
To be the foe of Vice, and Virtue's friend. 
Make nice diſtinctions betwixt man and man 
Let Fortune make them! ſcorn Fortune's plan. 
To vicious notions be the Peer a ſlave; 
Behold the Noble bury'd in the Knave. Fas 
See how he faulters, and Pride weighs him down 
Beneath the office of the meaneſt clown. 
What, then, 1s honour ? Is it to be great? 
To own the rent- roll of a large eſtate ? 
Hs 
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Be that allow'd—A rogue, a fool may claim 

A legal title to that ſacred name: 

In Honour's chair ſo might the Gameſter fit, 

And foreign Stateſmen rank with patriot Pitt. 

Stand forth, thou boaſter of thy noble birth ! 

Is that vain gloſs thy only plea for worth ? 

Is all thy merit in a pedigree ? | 

And could not fate have given that to me? 

Think, (can'ſt thou think ſome hwadred _ 
ago, | 

Thy boaſted fathers kept a „ 3 

Perhaps by arts ignoble, noble made, 

Vice patroniz'd, and turn'd into a trade; 

They cogg'd the die, thy preſent fortune won, 

And Tyburn ended what the game begun. 

If wilful faults contaminate thy mind, 

And mark thee out a nuiſance to mankind, 

What matters, who was thy reputed fire? 

Tis juſt the ſame—a Cobler or a Squire. 

The real Man of Honour is not e 

Whoſe merit terminates in heraldry. 

This may be purchas'd—Pay the proper fee, 

O Nzger ! and a creſt belongs to thee. 

"Tis he, who differs from the vulgar throng, 

Whoſe faithful heart is prompter to his-tongue; 

Who feels, and cheriſhes each ſocial tie, 

Firm to his truſt, and alien to a lie; | 

Whoſe gen'rous eye with pity's tear can flow, 

The tear, that ſtarts in pain for other's woe 
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Who pays bis debts, uninfluenc'd by the Law, 
Firſt made to keep the ſhuffling cheat i in awe, 
Eftabliſh'd with-propriety and Kill, 
To keep ſo many juſt againſt their: will). 
Whoſe active mind's for ever on — 
To ſerve at once his country, and his King; 
The tender huſband, and the faithful friend, 
On whom his foe with ſafety may depend. 
Where ſhall I find this Picture of a Man, 
Finiſh'd, with all _ touches, to — las ? 


FSW ale Wanbthroin jack} —.— 
Too often dignify'd with pomp and place. 
The man who boaſts his titles, and his ereſt, 
May feel no pulſe of Honour in his breaſt. 
O'er all his ſplendor, Vice may hang her cloud, | 


And wrap: the Herald's glory in het ſhroud- f 
Too oft he gains with all a traĩtor's art. 


An undue influence o'er the virgin's heart, 
Then leaves her hopeleſs, deſtitute, andbare,' 
Till the wretch dies a victim to deſpair. n 
Too oft he treads: the vulgar path of ſnhame, 
And all who know him, damn his hated: name, 
Riſques children, wife, and eee eue 
And pays a pimp, before he pays a debt. 

To ſuch a man, before Id bend my _—_ 2900 
In mean expectance of a ſervile fe; 

Eier at his table I Would deign to fats: 

And, gainſt my reaſon, praiſe his Hapw'pivie 
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With him diſplay the pleaſure looking ſmile, 
Or like him cenſure, or like him revile ; 

Or ſit all- paſſive, mute at his requeſt, 1 
The conſtant butt, at which he points his jeſt, 
Sooner near ſome dark alley would I ſtand, _ 


With three-legg'd kool, and black- ball in wy: 
hand); 


Or with Toſcano. mount my * throne, 
Decrying all quack Nefrums but my own; 
Or like ſome Council in the Hall of Pleas, Ar 
Employ my ſcouts, and ſnack the dirty fees. 
No !—let me fpeak the dictates of my ſoul, 
In ſpite of wealth, and titular controul: 
Add, tho' debartr'd the light of libert'/, 
Still. let my mind, my daring mind, be free; 
Be free as air, and happy ſhall I dwell, 
Pleas d witk the key that locks me in my cell. 
But ne er from ſacred Fruth may I depart, 
To nurſe that viper, Falſbuad, in my heart! 
If ſuch there be — Oh! let me mourn my fate! 
Cruſh'd be the monſter in its infant ſtate! 
To fall maturity ne'er may it grow, | 
To make my life one ſcene of reſtleſs woe ? 
Cæleſtial Goddeſs! innocent as fair, i 
To these thy votary prefers his pray'r: 00" 7 
Beam oer my mind, Oh, Truth! thy ſteady ray, 
My fancy prop, and animate my lay. 

What! tho' the Muſe no ſounding trope affords, 
While Thought fioks flound'ring in the ſwelhof _ 

words ! | © 
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Where Metaphors, and florid Numbers fail, 
Thy potent Inſpiration ſhall prevail. 9d 97 75 
The Liar's efforts thbu alone canſt cruſh;! 
And bid the harden'd villain ſearn to os » ; 
Canſt bid the pris'ner ſpurn a King's reprieve, - 
And wn him leave the Ser een a in 
to live. Ti 


What, wall we fay to chaſe 8 Hime, 
From the, falſe luſtre of an airy name ?. 140 
Who pay the exacted fees, and meanly fawn, 
Mexely to have the title of Sir 7s. 

In elder times, when Heroes took up arms, 
And, heard with joy the trumpet's loud alarm; 
When patriot ſpirit urg'd them to the field, 
And ſortitude their daring boſom ſteel' d; 
When martial conqueſt gave her laurel'd crown, 
And ſtampt it with her ſignet of Renoẽwnu; 
Then Knighthood, that diſtinction of a name, 
Was ſuperadded, to augment their fame: 
Around its owners dazzling light it threw, 
That brought their paſt — am to 
view. N da 
But as tis courted in theſe Fg yr f 
Ic beams no ſpark, 1 no ray of * 


No ſmall amuſement i is it to obſerve, 
How from each other men's opinions ſwerve. 
One thinks the greateſt honour he can bear 
Is the furr'd gown, that outſide of a May'r, 
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The gawdy coach, and gayly-ribbon'd ſteed, 

Who but the fimple-minded vulgar heed > ' 

The proud-lac'd liveries his ſervants wear 

May make the gaping ſons of folly ſtare; 

And wond'ring ſchool-boys with delight may hail 
The mimic hero in his coat of mail. 

But when the long Proceſſionade I paſs, 

- I can't help ſmiling at the grave grimace. 

The motley figures put me oft in mind 

Of Punch, and all his Puppet-crew behind. 


A ſecond thinks his Honour will increaſe, 
If he can act as Juftice of the Peace. 
'The name of Worihip has a-pretty ſound, 
And claims the homage of the pariſh round. 
Beſides, (for ſo his Worſhip's- rank allows) 
It gives a plume of honour to his ſpouſe ; 
And female reſtleſſneſs muſt be appeas d; 
No peace at home if Madam is not pleas'd. 
With married man throughout the ſtage of liſe 
Things at go well, if he conſults his wife. 
Pleas'd to the ſoul he gives to harlots laws, 
And fifts the very cinders of each cauſe ; 
For petty faults commits the lower tribe, 
But winks at greater for he loves a bribe. 
With mighty conſequence he ſhakes his head, 
And talks of ſtatutes that he never read, 


Not far from Hampſhire liv'd a Country Squire, - 
Whoſe name I don't remember, or deſire, 
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To ev'ry bumpkin did his look ſtrike awe z 
He humm'd and buzz'd—the Oracle of Law. 
It happen'd, that a neighb'ring farmer found 
Some dozen hogs that treſpaſs'd on his Ae 
Enrag'd at this he poſted in à trice, 
And gravely afk'd his Worſhip's grave ide 
His Worſhip grave each folio act turn'd o'er, 
And turn'd and turn'd, till he could turn no more, 


* ed his chin, and with a oye wiſe 
00 


Declar'd he could not find it in that book ; 
But he would inſtantly write up to town, | 
And have the Ja new 1 ret ſent him down. 


Avarus claims his Honour from his land, 
And large poſſeſſions at his ſole command. 
Far as the eye can reach, the ſoil's his n, 
And ev'ry ſtile and gate are bis alone. 
What then — perhaps mare honour may be found 
In the laborious _—_ who PI en | 

os 

1 2 came: 3 
If he can rule at a Diſputing Cloubz. 
What were the old Philoſophers to theſe, _ 
Who ſolve the moſt important points with eaſe ? 
For ſterling ſenſe their own opinions paſs, .; . 
And, match'd with Feacock, Plato was an aſs. 


Suterbas thinks all real Honour lies, 
In the vaſt concourſe of a full Aflize ;, 
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Provided he's appointed to the Chair, 

And ſhines the Sheriff of the County there; 

Pleas'd to be ſtar'd at by the ſtanders by, 

But more, if he can catch his Lordſhip's eye. 

Fine honour this — when all that one can ſay, 

He's but, at beſt, che Hangman of 0 ay 

Not then from outward glare does — . riſe, 

Mere paſte-board ſhew to dazzle vulgar eyes. 

Superior to the mean controul of Art, 

It ſprings from Truth, and centers in the heart; 

It hates, and ſhuns the ſplendor of a Court, 

To rural ſhades contented to reſort, 

Smiles at the mode of ſublunary things, 

Nor looks with envy on the pomp of Kings. 

Thou! then, who wouldſt perpetuate thy name, 

And ſhine a Planet in the Orb of Fame, 

Dare to be honeſt — daring ?tis, indeed, | 

In this vile age, where Falſhood runs to ſeed. 

Some few there are, and thoſe but very few. 

Who keep this darling object in their view. 
Then follow theſe — no ſhame to copy where 

Originals are viſible and fair. 

Guided by this, thy floating bark ſhall ride, 

Safe down old Time's unfathomable tide. 


Spite of the waves, that would obftiract thy 
courſe, 


This cautious pilot ſhall Ur their force, 
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Soon ſhall the thunder of the tempeſt ceaſe, 
* thou ſhalt land opon the ſhore of Peace. 


Yau boa me! tom falle Honour's ee feat, 
Nor let Ambition prompt me to be great. 
If (e'er I wear Preferment's ample crown) 
My mind muſt harbour vices not its own, 
If fordid Flattery muſt warp my heart, 
And Truth is forc'd to act a ſcoundrel's part, 
Bear me! O bear me to ſome rural cell, 
Where genuine Freedom and Contentment dwell ; 
Far from the foul corruption of the Town, 
Where the gilt chariot wheels no villain down. 
There, while the ſails of Fancy are unfurP'd, 
Let me forget the buſtle of the. World ; 
On tow'ring Thought's expanded pinions fly, 
And reach ſome unknown world beyond the ſky. 
Or, (if unequal to the diſtant flight,) 
Be humbler meditations my delight. 
Let me attend to Philomela's ſtrain, 
And hear the concert of the bleating plain; 
Or view the ſwans, that with unequall'd pride 
In all the pomp of ſtately plumage ride. 
Whatever thought thall fill the fleeting hour, 
Let pure Content be preſent in my bow'r. 
Touch'd by the impulſe of her magick wand, 
I feel the movements of my ſoul expand, 
Unclouded Fancy, potent in her ſway, 
Beams o'er my mind her vivifying ray. 
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Each lucid river wears a brighter face, 

Andev'ry flow'r looks ting'd with double grace; ; 
Looks ſweeter ev'ry ſcene that meets my eyes, 
And all the landſkip round is Paradi/e. 
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